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HERE you will find America’s most interesting 
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store for quality sleeping equipment . 
‘ i 
—for example, the | | 
g 4 
mattress selected by : 
| society leaders.... 
: “I am delighted with its trim 
‘ edges and smart boxed lines,” 
says Mrs. J. Borden Harriman, 
speaking of the Beautyrest mat- 
tress. 
Mrs. Franklin D. Roosevelt ' 
says, “I’ve never known such P § 
comfort.” \ Say 
“Its clever inner construction 
md _—— a —_ In the wealthiest homes = + 244 Jha 
rs. A. J. rexel Dt ec. Women who could easily afford the a 44 J” i 
“I like its well-tailored look,” — have ones ——- . , LT, 
. Sa ™ autyrest at $39.50. air uphol (ia 4 : 
: ae rd cece — stered from $75 to $125. Unique in- s Sal ‘ 
i , granddaughter of the late ner coil construction. Supreme in = p #4 
' John Wanamaker. F comfort—of perfect smartness. F 3 
. is 
| Also SIMMONS BEDS + SPRINGS + DA-BEDS + METAL FURNITURE + CRIBS + ESMOND BLANKETS % 


ALMCO LAMPS + STEVENS SPREADS + BEDROOM RUGS +: DRAPERIES, Etc., Etc. 
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—— HALE‘S- chedding 


420 MADISON AVENUE - NEW YORK CITY 
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THE CROWNING GLORY OF PARIS 


In the French Millinery Salon 


Second Floor 
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MARRON 


When you wanted a general-purpose colour in shoes— 
a colour that could go anywhere and with almost any- 
thing— you used to think of black... This winter 
you'll say, “Marron!” 


Marron is a gorgeous, rich, true brown. Brown that 
glows. Brown of an exquisite wood. Brown of the 
bigh-lights in Russian sable. Brown just born for shoes 
to complete the new browns you'll wear in clothes— 
if you know Paris... Marron will make a pleasant 
contrast with the greens, the blues—and of course it 
fits exactly those chic costumes of the moment where 
black and brown are combined . . .. What part of the 
smart rainbow does that leave out? ... Not much 
of anything, this year. 


Marron is right for the street—restrained in its beauty 


ROBERT H. FOERDERER, INc. 


PHILADELPHIA 
Selling Agents: LUCIUS BEEBE & SONS, Inc., Boston 
Selling agencies in all parts of the world 














Here’s what you look for 

. the famous Lucky 
Honedee . . Your ase 
surance of dic ‘long wear 
and true economy... which 
consists in getting what 
you'll continue to want. 


—a colour in leather that shows affinity for tailored 
lines in shoe construction . . . Marron is right for the 
afternoon, too. It bas a-suave richness that seems at 
home with velvets and silks in dresses. . . No won- 
der the great shoe designers have ordered it for those 
miracles of grace that they create for formal wear. . . 
In short—Marron has chic wherever it goes—and 
it goes everywhere. If you're wise—it will go with you. 


Where do you find Marron? Only in shoes of 
Vict kid... And where do you find shoes of Vici kid? 
In shoe departments and shoe stores that are on their 
toes looking for the newest, the smartest in footwear 

. And bow do you know it's Marron when you 
think you've found it? Because the shoes of Vics kid 
in these clever shoe shops are stamped inside with the 
Lucky Horseshoe. 


Cl kid 


REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 
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There really is nO question at all of 
whether one should wear the square heel 
or the Slipper Heel*. It’s quite obvious that 


the latter is the hose. The converging lines of 













the heel create an illusion of tapering slenderness 
that is carried above the knee. So it not only slen- 
derizes the ankle but complements all other lines, which 
is important in this day of revealed knees. Exclusively 
in Kayser Silk Hosiery whose beauty of texture and wear 
Ing quality are world famed. 


You may purchase There is a permanent 
Kayser Silk Products display of the latest 
at all the Better Shops 


Paris styles in hosiery, 
and at the Kayser " 4 


Store, Fifth Ave.. at underwear and gloves 
41st St., opposite at the Kayser 
the Library. Shop. 


© J. K. & Co. 1927 *Reg. U.S. & For. Pat.!Off. Patented 1914 

















SEPTEMDER 17, 1927 

















You will, of course, want Shu- 
glovs immediately. Your fa- 
vorite shop is showing them, 
in Nude, Gray, Brown and 
Black, with two types of heels, 
the Universal for military, 
military high and spiked heel 
—the Cuban for the lower and 
flatter heels. 


35.00 the Pair 


Shuglov is made of lightest 
rubber, washable inside and 
out. The trim, decorative top 
is worn up or down with equal 
smartness. 


THE MILLER RUBBER COMPANY ax.y AKRON, OHIO, U.S.A. 





Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 
(Pronounced Shoe-Glove) 





To the Smart Women 
of Smart New York 


Now fashion takes a hand in designing 
footwear protection for women 


AME FASHION has taken a hand in foot- 

wear protection — brought the chic and 
charming Shuglov—a featherweight accessory 
that guards delicate shoes and more delicate 
stockings. 

Let it rain .. . let tripping heels splash, as 
heels will do . . . you no longer worry—either 
of weather or style—for the trim foot that wears 
Shuglov is clad with an eye to both. 





You will see Shuglov on the smartest feet 
of America’s smartest streets. Their feather 
lightness ... their becoming and harmonizing 
colors ... have brought to Shuglov that happy 
and spontaneous recognition that the clever 
American woman accords only those things 
that are really deserving. 
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Whether a lady wishes a coat of classic lines and beauty 
unadorned—or one that embodies the superb and insolent dis- 
tinction of the mode’s latest whim for long collar, huge cuffs and 
illaring hem — she will find it among the individual creations 
presented by Revillon Freres ---To this house come the world’s 
best furs, the world’s cleverest cutters and the smartest women 
of the three world- capitals — Paris, London and New York. 


Oh uil lon Ireéres 


FIFTH AVENUE at 537d.Street NEW YORK. 
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.... CIRCULINE 
has banished the uncertainty 










class. Then three test curls are made on 


BENS a 


{| 


I 

AN ase ~./ your own head ; you choose the one you 

= me § prefer and know that your entire head 
” - a ‘ ; 
manent waving 7 7 7 97  \ge#@\ Neer cumtiisbes! © will be waved to match that very curl. i 


and disappointments of per- 


bio oaarit Remember, you are assured of a Circuline a 
There is but one method, madame, that : wave only when your hairdresser uses 
The Nestle Text-o-meter ee x ” i 
tests your hair before itis authentic Circulines—one for each curl in 


anaes _ -. Be waved and determines r . . 
wave so typical of the Paris Mode .. . "hi Chealincesillecte. clear, fresh water. You will recognize 


and that is the Nestle Circuline method. __ ly and perfectly waveit. 


assures you always, of the lovely, soft 


Aire 


i NSE 


them, individually wrapped and stamped 
It eliminates completely the uncertainty with the name ‘‘Nestle Circuline”. 

and disappointments of permanent waving. 
For unlike other methods which submit 


your hair to harsh and haphazard treatments, 


The Circuline Method is safe, gentle, requiring 
but seven minutes of temperate heat — and 
entirely free from injurious chemicals such as 


the Circuline method adapts itself totheneedsof —|y¢_ potash or ammonia. . . Fine hair or coarse 


each different hair structure. It places your = —bleached or white — with Circuline, every 
hair in one of ten classes— and provides the wave is a perfect wave—soft, lovely and nat- 
particular Circulines specially suited to that ural... the modern permanent wave ! 


Mr. Charles Nestle invented permanent waving and its every notable advancement. if 


—— LO; 
P The coupon will bring you 
an interesting booklet de- 
scribing the Nestle Circu- [47 Dept. E-9 12E 49th St., New York City 


C. NESTLE CO. 
line Method. 
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; Please send booklet describing Nestle 
Circuline ; also names and addresses of Circu- 
ine hairdressers nearest me, who will test my 


irculine |= —| | 
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A perfectly good he-man with red blood 
and everything owned a perfectly good 
book, but set out to buy another book. 
The first thing he did was to read all 
the literary reviews. Poor, dear man. 
So many critics. So many advertise- 
ments. So many “biggest books of the 
year.” So many great works of art. 
Whom to believe? He gave up. 


But he got ashamed at the next party. 
He must be up on the new things. So he 
hied (sic) himself te a bookstore, 
and looked up at the mountains of 
books, and he looked down the long line 
of books, and he felt very, very small. 


But suddenly our hero sees the light. 
He is rescued—and by whom? By whom 
but the Knight in Modern Clothes— 
the Literary Guild of America. 


The Literary Guild has a modern saw, 
which the comic strips would label 
“Cooperation” and ‘Large Editions.” 
It has frightened many people by saw- 
ing the price of books almost in half— 
for se brave people as swear alle- 
giance for a pet Progress always does 
seem to shock alot of nice people. But 
with tears in our eyes and with firmness 
in our hearts we saw away until the 


THE 


EAGER 
READER 


TRIES 


THE 


C°UPON 











AFTER. 


price is almost half what it would be to | 
the uninitiated. Subscribers with diffi- 
culty restrain their tears at saving so 
much money. 


The chosen book is selected from 
manuscripts by the august Board of 
Editors (if you must know, they are 
Carl Van Doren— Editor-in-Chief, Zona 
Gale, Glenn Frank, Elinor Wylie, Joseph 
Wood Krutch, Hendrik Willem van 
Loon). And then the book is petted and 
pampered with margins and a specially 
nice binding—and is delivered to you 
on the day of publication. Not a month 
late, you understand. But on the day 


of publication. With postage prepaid. 


The second picture is you all spread 
abroad in your easy chair, lazily un- 
wrapping a new package. And then you 
drink in culture and joy and everything 
—all without moving from that easy 
chair. Later you ring for your butler and 
tell him to lay the Right Book where all 
the guests will see that you are of the 
elect and belong to the Literary Guild. 
And you repeat the drama once a month. 


The next book of the Literary Guild 
is perfectly thrilling. You will buy it 
anyway—try the coupon. 
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LITERARY 
GUILD 


AMERICA 


e7--. = Fe i ee 


The Literary Guild of America 
Dept. N.Y.-1, 55 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


I want some more books to read. And I want to save a 
little perfectly good money. Send me your free booklet. 
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WOMEN SAID ~ thousands of them ~ 


SEPTEMDER 17, 1927 


“Won't you give us other creams as gracious 
to the skin as CREME ELCAYA?” ~ ~ ~ 





HOSE women who call 
ij themselves difficult to 
please have long recognized 
Creme Elcaya (foundation 
cream) as a marvelous base for pow- 
der and rouge. 











Many of its users are women who have 
found that their skim cannot stand or- 
dinary make-up creams — they are too 
harsh—too drying. Quite unlike these 
creams, Creme Elcaya is gracious even 
to the most delicate skin. 


Blended with meticulous care, pure 
beyond reproach, and containing rare 
constituents not found in ordinary 
creams, Creme Elcaya keeps the skin 
youthfully supple and fresh looking. 
And it gives the complexion a lastingly 
smooth, velvety finish. 


Fastidious women find Creme Elcaya 
the one powder base that never betrays 
their daintiness. For this exquisite 
cream has a unique affinity for powder. 
Every minute of the day it keeps your 
skin looking just as lovely, just as evenly 
powdered as the moment you laid down 
your powder puff. 


=): 


Use Creme Elcaya (foundation 
cream) instead of ordinary 
vanishing cream 


This pure powder base holds make-up 
amazingly for a long, long time. Smooth 
the merest wisp of it evenly and lightly 
over cheek, chin, nose, and forehead 
before using rouge and powder. 














Follow this simple way 


to beauty with a 
Cold Cream every day 



































Never let a day go by without cleansing 
your skin with this pure cold cream. 


Every night before retiring, apply 
Elcaya Cold Cream generously to face 
and neck. Smooth it into the skin 
and let it sink into the pores. 
Remove the cream with a soft cloth 
until not a surface trace is left. 
Finish with cold water, ice, or better 
still, with Eleaya Witch Hazel (astrin- 
gent) Cream. 

Elcaya Cold Cream freshens and clears 


the complexion and frees the skin of 
all impurities. © 1927 
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ELCAYA FACE CREAMS 


SSS Ss nunasane 





Start today to use Creme Elcaya. Your 
skin will welcome its suave and gentle 
qualities. You will like its true floral 
fragrance — its silky texture. And you 
will be amazed to see how preciously it 
guards a gossamer film of powder— all 
day long. 


’ ry ry 


Onthesame high plane of excellence sev- 
eral other Elcaya creams have been made 
—a cleansing cold cream which rids 
the skin completely of all impurities... 


An astringent cream that derives its 
toning, pore-reducing qualities from a 
pure extract of witch hazel... a superb 
tissue cream on sale for the time being 
in only a few exclusive shops. 


You can get Eleaya Face Creams at 
good shops the country over. The regu- 
lar size jar is 60c — larger sizes at prices 
up to $2. Travelling tubes 25c. Tissue 
cream in $] jars only. 


Send the coupon below with 10c for 
a smart introductory packet containing 
trial size tubes of Eleaya Cold Cream, 
Creme Eleaya, Eleaya Witch Hazel (as- 
tringent) Cream, and booklet on skin 
care, 


—_—_—Ooa=: 


Use Elcaya Witch Hazel (astringent) 
Cream if you are bothered 


with large pores 


This invigorating cream is wonderfully 
effective in helping to reduce large 
pores. Apply with finger tips the last 
thing at night, patting it into the pores 
and letting it remain there. 























ACCEPT AT ONCE 
THIS SPECIAL 
TRIAL OFFER 





THE ELCAYA CO., Dept., A 107, 


114 W. 17th St., New York City. Name.... 
If in Canada, address Dept. A 107, 
1101 St. Alexander St., Montreal. 

I enclose 10c for trial tubes of 

Elcaya Cold Cream, Creme Elcaya 


D 97 
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nN he Opening Game | 


—begins with a kick—long before 
the ball is placed in position! 






For him it means a chance to share— 
conspicuously if possible—in the victors’ 
laurels. For her, an opportunity to pull 
for the team—with all the zest demand- 
ed by a raucous-voiced yell leader and al- 
lowed by freedom-giving sport clothes. 










Whether she desires sportwear of on-looker 
or participant type, she will find our Third 
Floor replete with engaging new models. 


L. BAMBERGER & CO. 


“One of America’s Great Stores” Newark, N. J. 


















GOINGS ON 
ABOUT TOWN 





SEPTEMBER 17, 1927 





THE NEW YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRIDAY, SEPTEMBER 16, THROUGH SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 24] 


THE THEATRE 
(Unless otherwise noted, curtains are 


promised for 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. The 

midweek matinée is on Wednesday, if no 

other day is specified. E. and W. mean 

East and West of Broadway. Theatri- 

cal offerings are listed alphabetically in 

each of the following subdivisions. ) 

PLAYS 

BroapwAy—A fine melodrama of dirty 
work on the Great White Way. 
BroapHurstT, 44, W. 

BurRLESQUE — The trials of a happy 
marriage behind the footlights. Mat. 
Thurs. Prymoutn, 45, W. 


PickwickK—A dull sweet evening ex- 
tracted from “The Pickwick Papers.” 
Empire, B’way at 40. 

TuHeE Roap To RomE—A satiric fantasy 
on Hannibal’s campaign. With Jane 
Cowl. PiayuHouse, 48, E. 

SATURDAY’s CHILDREN—In which youth 
learns that love is not an anaesthetic 
for life. Bootru, 45, W. 

THe Seconp Man—Clever talking and 
acting in the parlor. 2:40 and 8:40 
p.M. Mat. Thurs. Guip, 52, W. 

Tue Spriper—The audience assists in the 
committing and the solving of a mur- 
der. 2:40 and 8:40 p.m. Music Box, 
45, W. 

Women Go On Forever—A squalid 
rooming house turned inside out in a 
violent and absorbing play. Forrest, 
49, W. 

WITH MUSIC 


A ta Carte—Some funny sketches by 
George Kelly, and some vaudeville 
performers. Martin Beck, 8 Ave. 
at 45. 


ALLEz-Oop!—A lavish revue for those 
cousins from the country. Mat. Thurs. 
Eart Carro.u, 7 Ave. at 50. 

Tue Circus Princess—Good circus 
and good operetta. Mat. Tues. WIN- 
TER GARDEN, B’way at 50. 


THe Desert Sonc—Excellent 
and singing outweigh a bad plot. 
sINO, B’way at 39. 

Goop News—Syncopated co-education. 
Love, football, good tunes, and best 
graduate hoofing. 46TH STREET, 46, W. 


music 


Ca- 





THE GRAND STREET Foiiies—The last 
Broadway season in caricature. Mat. 
Sat. only. Littve, 44, W. 

Hit tHe Deck!—A splendid musical 
version of “Shore Leave.” With 
Louise Groody. Mat. Thurs. Beg- 
Lasco, 44, E. 





THE MANHatTTERS—The young people 
satirize our Island. 2:45 and 8:45 
P.M. SELWYN, 42, W. 


Merry-co-Rounp—A revamped review 
with Marie Cahill and some bright 
moments. Harris, 42, W. 

A Nicut 1n Spain—A good revue, but 
it isn’t Spain. 447TH Street, 44, W. 
PapLocks oF 1927—Texas Guinan and 

her girls in a theatre. SHuBERT, 44, 


Preccy-ANN—An original and pleasant 
musical comedy. With Helen Ford. 
VANDERBILT, 48, E. 

Ranc Tanc—Another negro revue and 
another good one. Mayestic, 44, W. 
Rio Rita—Girls, beauty, and humor by 

Ada May and Bert Wheeler. 2:15 


and 8:15 p.m. Mat. Thurs. 
FELD, 6 Ave. at 54. 

ZIEGFELD Fotities—The latest glorifica- 
tion, accompanied by Eddie Cantor. 
2:20 and 8:20 p.m. New AmstTEr- 
DAM, 42, W. 


OPENINGS OF NOTE 


(Dates of openings should be verified 
because of frequent late changes by 
managers. ) 


THE M1Kxapo—Further interpretation 
of Gilbert and Sullivan by Winthrop 
Ames. Sat., Sept. 17. Royave, 45, W. 


AFTER-THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 
* Better Dress (Particularly Saturdays). 


ARROWHEAD INN, Riverdale Ave. at 246. 
A dance in the open, with excellent 
refreshments, after half an hour’s 
drive. Open until one only. 

Crus Lipo, 7 Ave. at 52—Flamingos for 
decorations and good ballroom dancers 
added to two of the original Yacht 


ZIEG- 


Club boys for entertainment. The 
_ same smart crowd attends.* 
CLtuB MontTMArRTRE, B’way at 50.— 


Smart people entertained by the Mur- 
rays and Emil Coleman’s orchestra.* 
GREENWICH VILLAGE DistricT—Coun- 
Ty Fair, 54 E. 9.—Village informal- 
ity and low couvert. 
HarLEM—Barron’s Exciusive Ciusp, 7 
Ave. at 134; SMALL’s, across the street; 
and THE Nest, 169 West 133, are the 
best. Go very late and do not dress. 


MOTION PICTURES 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances 
are daily and begin at 2:30 and 8:30 
P.M. Sunday matinées at 3. Titles are 
listed alphabetically. ) 


THE Bioop SHip—Bloody doings well 
done on the high seas. Thurs., Sept. 
22, and Fri., Sept. 23. Pxiaza, Madi- 
son at 59. 

SEVENTH HEAVEN—A tender and well 
acted love story. Continuous from 12 
noon to midnight. Roxy, 7 Ave. at 50. 

UnpERwor_p—The trials and _ tribula- 
tions of loving and robbing. Continu- 
ous from 11:30 a.m. to midnight. 
Rivoui, B’way at 50. 


(Continued on Page 12) 
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For MapamMe— Wendell Gowns 


Wendell is the name which sets apart and marks a group of gowns 
for women — gowns which uphold Franklin Simon & Co., 


traditions of exclusiveness in fashion, fineness and value. 


Wendell Gown of Wool Repp (Model Y 411) 
Wendell Gown of Crepe Satin (Model Y 413) 
WF endell Gown of Georgette Velvet (Model Y 415) 
Wendell Gown of Silk Crépe (Model Y 417) 


Wendell Gown Price. .... 39.50 
Wendell Fashions are Uncopiable at The Wendell Price 





Ph BESS 


Wandel —«- YFCANRTM DiMOMN & CO, wenierashions ar 


Originated and Patented 


Registration applied for a 
in the Uateed Steves A Store of Individual Shops by Franklin Simon & Co. 


Patent Office Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Sts., New York 
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[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRIDAY, SEPTEMBER 16, THROUGH SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 24] 


(Continued from Page 10) 


Wincs—Some stirring pictures of war 
in the air. CRITERION, B’way at 44. 


The following, if you run across them, 
are also worth seeing: 

CAPTAIN SALVATION, MADAME Pompa- 
pour, and Twetve Mixes Ovt. 


ART 


Maps AND Prints—An excellent show- 
ing of old maps; also instructive ex- 
hibit of aquatints and etchings. Pus- 
tic Lisprary, 5 Ave. at 42. Open 
weekdays, 9 A.M. to 10 p.M.; Sun., 1 
to 10 p.m. 

Mopern FrencH—Impressionists of the 
first order. Duranp-Rvuet, 12 E. 57. 
Open except Sat. and Sun., 9 a.m. to 4 
P.M. . . . REINHARDT, 5 Ave. at 57. 
Open weekdays, 9:30 a.m. to 5 P.M., 
and Sat., 9 A.M. to 12 noon. 

NaTIVE AND ForeIGN %TALENT— An 
interesting collection makes a wedge 
into the mew season. WEYHE, 
Lexington, near 61. Open weekdays, 
9 a.m. to 5:30 p.M., and Sat., 9 A.M. to 
12 noon. 

O’KeerreE—Last weeks of famous flower 
paintings. BrookKLyN Museu, East- 
ern Parkway, Brooklyn. Open week- 
days, 10 a.m. to 5 p.M., and Sun., 2 to 
6 P.M. 

Printinc Art—Everything about print- 
ing from paper to product; great if you 
like machinery. GrapHic Arts Expo- 
SITION, GRAND CENTRAL PALaAce, Lex- 
ington at 46. Open 1 to 10 P.M.; un- 
til Sat., Sept. 17. 

Younc Moperns—Left wing of the new 
painters. New Art Circre, 35 W. 
57. Open weekdays, 10 a.m. to 5 p.M., 
and Sat., 10 a.m. to 1 P.M. 


ON THE AIR 
ALLEN McQuuHar—Operatic and con- 
cert tenor. Atwater Kent Hour, 


WEAF, Sun. Eve., Sept. 18, at 9:15. 

DempsEY-T UNNEY FicHt — Broadcast 
from the Chicago ringside. WEAF 
and associated stations. Thurs. Eve., 
Sept. 22. 

FourtH ANNUAL Rapio INDUSTRIES 
BaNquEet—Moran and Mack, Van 
and Schenk, and Reinald Werrenrath 
will entertain. WJZ and WEAF, 
Wed. Eve., Sept. 21, from 9 p.m. to 1 
A.M., from Hotel Astor. 
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SPORTS 


(Messrs. Tunney and Dempsey will come 

to blows at Soldiers’ Field, Chicago, 

Thursday Eve., September 22.) 

Doc SHows—The best people show their 
best dogs. Fri., Sept. 23. TuxeEpo 
KENNEL CLus, Tuxedo Park, N.Y. 


FootrsALL—The local season opens. VER- 
MONT vs. CoLUMBIA. Sat., Sept. 24, at 
3 pM. Baker Field, 218 St. and 
B’way. [Take B’way-7 Ave. Subway 
to 215 St. Station.] . . . NIAGARA vs. 
N.Y.U. Sat., Sept. 24, at 3 p.m. Ohio 
Field, 181. St. and University Ave. 
[Take East Side Subway to 180 St. 
Station. ] 

Gotr—U. S. Gotr Association Wo- 
MEN’S CHAMPIONSHIP—The ladies 
play for the amateur trophy. Mon., 
Sept. 19, to Sat., Sept. 24. After qual- 
ifying round Monday, which starts at 
8:30 a.m., they play daily at 10 a.m. 
and 1:30 p.m. except Fri., when there 
is no afternoon play, and Sat. p.M., 
when last round begins at 2 P.M. 
Cuerry VALLEY Country CLup, 
Garden City, L.I. 

Horse SHows—A wide variety of good 
exhibitions. . . . FAIRFIELD CouNTy 
Hunt Crius Horse SHow—Thurs., 
Sept. 22, to Sat., Sept. 24, Westport, 
Conn. .. . GREENWICH Horse SHOW 
—Sat., Sept. 17, GreENwIcH PoLo 
Cius, Greenwich, Conn. . . . Morris 
County Fair—Fri., Sept. 23, and Sat., 
Sept. 24, WuippAny River CLus, 
Morristown, N.J.... NortH Coun- 
TRY HorsE SHow—Sat., Sept, 24, Glen 
Cove, L.I. 

PoLto—Society’s favorite sport. THE 
NATIONAL OpeEN CHAMPIONSHIP is 
scheduled to begin immediately follow- 
ing the last game of the International 
Matches, and the Monty WATERBURY 
Cup to be played following the Open 
Championship. Mrapow Brook Cuvup, 
Westbury, L.I. Date and_ time 
of games not announced at time of go- 
ing to press. See daily papers. 

Racine — Aqugepuct ‘Track — The 
Queens County Jockey Club fall meet- 
ing. Tues., Sept. 20, to Tues., Oct. 4. 
Races start at 2:30 p.m. Aqueduct 
Track. [Special trains will leave 
Pennsylvania Station at intervals from 


12:15 to 1:50 p.m. (p.s.T.).] 
BELMONT—Climax of the Fall Meet- 





oO Co 
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ing, which ends Mon., Sept. 19. Sat., 
Sept. 17, is the big day, with the run- 
ning of the new American Grand Na- 
tional and the Futurity. Daily at 2:30 
P.M. Belmont Park, L.I. [Special 
trains leave Pennsylvania Station on 
the Long Island R.R. at short intervals 
from 12:15 to 1:50 p.m. (p.s.7.) daily. 
In case of conflict with International 
polo, special trains will run direct from 
Belmont Park to Meadow Brook, leav- 
ing Belmont at 3:45 p.m.] 
TENNIS—NATIONAL CHAMPIONSHIP— 
Semi-finals and finals, Fri., Sept. 16, 
and Sat., Sept. 17. Matches start at 
3 p.m. West Sipe TENNIs Cus, For- 
est Hills, L.I. [Trains leave Pennsyl- 
vania Station, on Long Island R.R., 
weekdays at 1:33 and 3:07 p.m. (p.s.7.), 
and Sat. at 2:25 p.m. (p.s.T.), also. ] 
YACHTING — International _ six-metre 
races: SEAWANHAKA Cup—United 
States defending against Norway, Sat., 
Sept. 17. SCANDINAVIAN GoLp Cup— 
Further defence, this time against seven 
challenging nations, Sat., Sept. 24. Both 
regattas at SEAWANHAKA CoRINTHIAN 
YacutT Cuus, Oyster Bay, L.I. 
City Istanp Yacut Ctius ReE- 
GATTA—Last race of the Sound Cham- 


pionship series. Sat., Sept. 24, off 
Execution Light. 
BASEBALL—YANKEE STADIUM, Grand 


Ave. at 161. [Take 6 or 9 Ave. “L” 
or Jerome Ave. Subway.] CHICAGO 
vs. YANKEES, Fri., Sept. 16, at 3:30 
P.M.; Sat., Sept. 17, and Sun., Sept. 18, 
at 3 p.mM.; and Mon., Sept. 19, at 3:30 
P.M. ... DETROIT vS. YANKEES, Wed., 
Sept. 21, and Thurs., Sept. 22, at 3:30 
P.M.; Sat., Sept. 24, and Sun., Sept. 
25, at 3 P.M. 

Boxtnc—T erris-McGraw—A fast fight 
anticipated. Wed., Sept. 21, at 8:15 
p.M. Epsets Fieitp, Bedford Ave. and 
Sullivan Street, Brooklyn. [Take 
B.M.T., Brighton Line, to Prospect 
Park. | 


OTHER EVENTS 


DayLiGHtT Saving Enps—Saturday 
night, September 24. Directions: turn 
the hands of the clock to the /eft, one 
hour, before retiring. 

Worvp’s Rapio Fair—A great display of 
the national indoor pastime. Mon., 
Sept. 19, to Sat., Sept. 24, from 1 to 
11 p.m. Madison Square Garden. 
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FOR TWO CONTINENTS, PRESENTS PERFUMES 


) AS CONCEIVED BY A COUTURIER 


i tld that a Saad pallies debited be 


(AAPERFUMER 


Ensemble! Totality of effect! Harmony! 
These are the touchstones of the mod- 
ern fashionable woman, as far as her 
costume is concerned. As a Grand Cou- 
turier I long ago proclaimed that the 
woman of sophisticated taste would 
ultimately seek harmony of ensemble 
above all else. 


Today, one sees in Paris costumes 
marvellously composed, veritable crea- 
tions of art. The bag, the jewelry, the 
minutest details of costume accessories 
are exquisitely in key. 

I myself costume my clientele thus in 
many instances. And what do I find 
when I come to the most important 
accessory of all—the perfume? 


Lovely in themselves, the perfumes 
one can buy are not conceived from the 
standpoint of a couturier, and have little 
if anything to do with the dynamic line 
of modern fashionable costuming. 
Therefore, to remain faithful to my 
own creed of ensemble harmony—I had 
to create Perfume that would complete 
this totality of effect. 


I have called these my modulations 
A, B and C. They are the Perfumes of a 
Couturier. They are harmonious with 
the fashionable costume tendencies of 


today. 
ern? “a 


My a may Now be Pardinel im the Hores sLuted SWelow 


New York City—B. ALTMAN & COMPANY + BONWIT TELLER & COMPANY 


KURZMAN ° LORD & TAYLOR * SAKS-~~FIFTH AVENUE 


FRANKLIN SIMON & COMPANY * STERN BROTHERS * JAY THORPE - JOHN WANAMAKER 


AMBASSADOR ~- BILTMORE - 


Brooklyn — ABRAHAM & STRAUS * 


COMMODORE * PLAZA 


Newark—L. BAMBERGER & COMPANY 


Philadelphia—B. F. DEWEE'S * STRAWBRIDGE & CLOTHIER * JOHN WANAMAKER 





w LUCIEN LELONG, PARIS Xt 














NEW YORK: 551 FIFTH AVENUE 
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PARLKA AVE 


“Around an Acre of Garden” 


GPRVICE of a variety and 
quality not to be found else- 
where. Restaurant Crillon, locat- 
ed in the building, serves to 
apartments, when desired. 
Housemaids and valets available 
by the hour. An exceptional 
laundry, a tailor, a dressmaker, 
a hairdresser, a florist, a druggist, 
a bookshop—all under one roof. 
Complete service—in the most 
convenient of locations. 


2 to 7 Rooms — from $2450 


Douglas], Elliman 6 [[s.. Inc. 
Managing Agent 
15 East 49th Street 
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THE TALK OF THE TOWN 


anyone who desired to remain. In that 
way a great many people could see the 
“Follies” who otherwise never would. 
Tt doesn’t sound like a very good solu- 


Notes and Comment 
Pp OSTING a letter by air mail is 


probably an old trick to business 

executives and lovers; but to us 
—by nature neither busy nor lovelorn 
—it was quite an experience. We did it 
yesterday for the first time. We paid 
the extra tax and approached the bril- 
liant red-white-and-blue box expec- 
tantly, with all Fifth Avenue (it 
seemed to us) looking on. Dropping 
it was fun. Nevertheless, we must 
warn our constituency that air-mailing 
takes up a good deal of time. Such 
was our interest in aviation—incited 
by months of newspaper headlines— 
that no sooner had we posted the letter 
than we commandeered a taxi, drove 


SS 
/ 


full speed to the landing field, and saw 
it off. 


ERSONS like Mr. Ziegfeld, Mr. 

Dillingham, and the scandalous 
Mr. George White unquestionably 
know what they are doing when they 
charge $6.60 for a seat. On the other 
hand, persons like ourself—who have 
a sixth sense just like a homing pigeon 
—unquestionably know what we are 
doing when we say that $6.60 is too 
much to pay for an evening of quiet 
entertainment. After many years of 
walking round, hang-dog fashion, re- 
fusing to pay any such absurd amount, 
we have finally come to at least one 
interesting solution. Every big expen- 
sive show like the “Follies” should be 
sold by the act. Three-thirty per act. 
At the first curtain, ushers could go 
through the house and collect from 








tion, so we are going to keep on work- 
ing. 


HE eight little sycamore trees on 

the corner of Forty-second Street 
and Fifth Avenue (yes, ma’am, there 
are eight little sycamore trees on that 
corner) cast their leaves regretfully 
and prematurely to the ground and are 
standing there, naked and unhappy. 
Some sort of spider or bug eats them 
up every year about this time. Now, 
there are enough annoyances at the 
corner of Forty-second Street and 
Fifth Avenue, without having spiders 
eating up the little sycamore trees. 
Therefore, if there is to be (and we 
hear there is) a tree-saving campaign 
in this town, we would like to recom- 
mend that the parade start in front of 
the Library, and that any bug or spider 





WZ 
found on that prominent corner be 
sprayed on sight. 


HE dimly lighted and silent 
movie houses of the past were 
unique places of escape from the tur- 
moil of the busy marts, and we used 
often to slip into one after lunch and 
enjoy a nice nap. It is now out of 





the question. First came the sixty- 
piece orchestra, the specialty singers 
and clog dancers. Now success has ap- 
parently crowned the efforts of the 
movie managers to devise a sound for 
every motion shown upon the screen. 
A famous war picture is enlivened by 
an ingenious clamor reproducing the 
noise of hundreds of trucks moving up 
te the front. An interesting film taken 
on board a German U-boat becomes 
bedlam by the loud banging of cymbals 
every time a ship is shown sinking. 
We saw a news reel last week of 
motorcycles climbing a hill, and an 
authentic motorcycle roared behind the 
screen. It is sad that theatre managers 
do not grasp the fact that the picture 
of a motorcycle climbing a hill in utter 





silence would be a great and beautiful 
achievement. 


Retort 
ASCINATED always by the sight 


of a worm about to turn, we 
paused the other afternoon to watch 
a meek little gentleman who was using 
one of the telephone booths in the 
Plaza. He stood there a long time, 
obviously having slipped the operator’s 
mind. Seated at her station in the 
centre of the booths she was busily 
engaged in pushing in plugs, pulling 
them out, reciting numbers, making 
change for patrons and declaring at 
intervals, “The liyen is bizeh.” Such 
an example of organized efficiency 
was she that the meek gentleman 
palpably lacked determination enough 
to recall himself to her attention. We 











had about given up hope that he would 
take his own part when she caught 
sight of him over the switchboard. 

“Are you waiting for a number?” 
she demanded. 

“Oh no, ma’am,” said the little 
man, “I just stepped in here to de- 
velop a picture.” 


Winnowed | 
EK VER trying to be helpful, we have 
4 


sought out an expert on things 
theatrical and got his advance judg- 
ment on what may be worthwhile out 
of the three hundred and fifty dra- 
matic offerings announced or rumored 
for Broadway this season., From this 
admittedly tricky distance nothing in 
prospect, it seems, has aroused greater 
anticipation among first nighters than 
the coming of Max Reinhardt and a 
group of his players for a repertoire of 
German plays, to be followed by pro- 
ductions in English. This will serve 
as a forerunner, it is hoped, of several 
seasons of the notable Reinhardt 
Shakespearian repertory. The Rein- 
hardt project is a little gift to America 
by Otto Kahn. He is financing it. 
“Porgy,” from the DuBose Heyward 
book, will open the Theatre Guild’s 
season next month and Mr. Shaw’s 
“The Doctor’s Dilemma” will follow. 
This will be the first out-of-town 
opening in the Guild history (in 
Chicago). The first nighters are also 
already angling for seats to this organ- 
ization’s production of Eugene 
O’Neill’s “Marco Millions” and the 
first part of Goethe’s “Faust” (with 
Lee Simonson settings). The Guild 
will have Lynn Fontanne, Alfred 
Lunt and Margalo Gillmore again. 
Katherine Cornell will open before 


long in Maugham’s “The Let- 
ter.” Pauline Lord will be 
seen in “Surmise,” a play built 
around a crime passionel known 
in English jurisprudence as the 
Bywater-Thompson case. There 
will be a Michael Arlen show, 
“Zoo,” in which Winchell 
Smith has a hand. Roland 
Young will appear in it. Elsie 
Ferguson and Nance O’Neil are 
on their way to town as co- 
stars in “House of Women,” 
the dramatization by Bromfield 
of his “The Green Bay Tree.” 

There are also on the likely 
list the Actors’ Theatre produc- 
tion, “John,” with Ben-Ami as 
John the Baptist and Constance 
Collier as MHerodias; “The 
Royal Family,” by George 
Kaufman and Edna Ferber (a Jed 
Harris production), and Mr. Harris’ 
and Crosby Gaige’s presentation of 
“Coquette,” with Helen Hayes. Gals- 
worthy’s “Escape” is also scheduled. 
Leslie Howard will appear in this. 
The Fiske-Anglin-Skinner revival of 
“The Merry Wives of Windsor” will 
take to the road and will not arrive in 
town this season. 


Mr. Ames, opening with “The 
Mikado” today, will add “The 
Gondoliers,” and that, with “The 


Pirates” and “Iolanthe,” will form a 
repertory of four operas, a large dose 
which Gilbert and Sullivan enthusiasts 
are expected to take and like. The 
Grand Street group, which brought its 
“Follies” uptown, has made itself into 
a producing company and will already 
have got under way with the first of 
four plays so far announced for this 
season. Mr. George Arliss is waiting 
for a good play (not a revival). There 
will be no Barrymores, what with 
John and Lionel in the movies and 
Ethel on tour. 


Profit 
\ ' J E have just learned of a wealthy 


summer Long Islander who was 
standing at the entrance of his hand- 
some estate recently when a motorist 
drew up and, impressed with the 
beauty before him, asked to be shown 
about the place. The financier, having 
nothing better to do at the moment, 
conducted the visitor over the property 
in his politest manner. When they 
had returned to the car the sightseer 
pressed a fifty-cent piece into the own- 
er’s hand. 


SEPTEMDER 17, 1927 


“Thank you,” said the millionaire, 
according to the story. “That’s the 
first money I ever made out of this 
place.” 


License 


OT long ago we reported that 
4 Mr. Kenneth O’Brien has an 
automobile license identical with his 
residence address, namely 1E86. We 
now learn that automobile 
numbers in this ingenious city can be 
made to match trademarks as well. 
A car to be seen every day in the 
Forties bears the license 1C-4711. It 
belongs to Mr. William  Kropff, 


license 


er 


president of the company which manu- 
factures No. 4711 toilet products. 


Shine 


HEN a fair young lady of our 

acquaintance climbed into a 
chair to have her shoes shined in Grand 
Central Terminal the other day, the 
bootblack turned to his partner and 
said, “Grazie a Dio, dopo tutte le vec- 
chie, ecco una giovanetta!” (which 
means, in simple language, ““Thank 
God, after all the old dames, here’s a 
young one!”) But his joy at serving 
youth was not as great as his surprise 
at hearing our well-travelled friend 
reply: “Mille grazie per il sentimen- 
to!” (or, as we might say, “Thanks 


for the buggy ride!”’) 


Pony Man 


ERE watchers of the Interna- 
tional polo matches may not 
have heard of Mr. Godfrey Preece, 


but you may be certain that all of the 
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players know him. He is an expert 
on polo mounts and a captain of the 
polo-pony industry. He has a notable 


stable at Westbury, L.I., and during 


his twenty years there has bought and 
sold thousands of mounts. During 
this year, we are told, Mr. Preece 
disposed of two hundred and twenty 
ponies for a total of $150,000. He 
scems to have the same ability in pick- 
ing equine stars that Mr. Griffith of 
the films displays in making actors 
cut of passers-by or studio electri- 
cians) Wrack ’Em Up, favorite 
mount of Watson Webb, was dis- 
covered by the pony man in a con- 
tractor’s stable in Washington, D. C. 
There is romance in his business. He 
bought for a song, not long ago, a 
mare called Belle of Mexico which 
was running flat races at a honkytonk 
track in Mexico. Later he sold her 
to Winston Guest for $7,000. 

Mr. Preece’s method of locating 
promising ponies is simple. “You get 
on a train and go places,” he says. 
Doing this, he has picked up all over 
the country excellent mounts from 
between the shafts of grocery wagons 
or idling in stables or flicking flies in 
meadows. Some time ago he saw 
polo possibilities in a horse named 
Scaramouche, but the animal wouldn’t 
be trained, and Preece sold it to a lady 
as a hack. He decided afterwards 
that he had given up too soon, bought 
back the pony, trained it successfully 


this time and sold it into the 
famous Harry Payne Whitney 
stables for several thousand 
dollars. 

The firm of Preece & Sons 
was established in 1830 in 
England by the father of God- 
frey.. The present head has two 
sons, Terence and Stewart, both 
polo players of considerable 
ability. Terence has a gift for 
riding his father’s mounts to ex- 
cellent advantage in the private 
Preece polo field behind the 
stable, where the animals are 
trained, and prospective buyers 
are always impressed. The 
youth rides clad in an outfit 
which is distinguished by a skull 
and crossbones emblazoned on 
the riding boots. Preece the el- 
der is well over six feet, wears 
a black mustache, a high choker 
collar, and effective ties and 
suits. He addresses his important vis- 
itors, even on their first appearance, as 
“Old Boy” and by their first names. 


A Good Deed 


T was our pleasure to meet with the 
Boy Scout spirit, fully matured, 
aboard a Long Island train recently. 
At one of the stations the gentleman 
seated in front of us accidentally 
dropped a glove out the window just 
as the train started to move out. With- 
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out a moment’s hesitation he tossed the 
other one after it. Moved by curiosity, 
we dropped all reserve to ask him why 


he had done so. He courteously ex- 
plained that the one glove that re- 
mained would have done him no good; 
nor would the lost glove have done 
the finder any good. This being the 
case, he had tossed out the other, so 
that the finder might have a complete 
set. 


Speculation 
ESPITE all the recent disclo- 


sures, we conclude that the 
theatre-ticket brokerage business is 
not all peaches and cream. We were 
told last week of two ambitious young 
men who, deciding to turn specula- 
tors, pooled their joint capital and 
staked it all in opening an office next 
door to a theatre in which a much 
advertised musical comedy was to 
open. Their plan was to specialize 
in seats for this production. ‘They 
bought out a tailoring establishment, 
took possession and installed a counter 
and a sign. ‘They then met trouble. 
The producer, with the restlessness of 
his kind, opened in a theatre three 
blocks away. A large sign now ad- 
vertises for sublease a shop “excel- 
lently located for a tailoring establish- 
ment.” 


Ever So Humble 


HIS little story from life is for 
the benefit of those envious of the 
elaborate homes in Cecil B. de Mille 


“What, young man? You double me?” 





movies and country estates in, say, 
Nassau County or Westchester. ‘The 
latter happens to be the present setting 
and the tale concerns a lady whose hus- 
band died six years ago, leaving an 
ambitious country estate half com- 
pleted, and several million dollars. 
He had dreamed of combining, in his 
magnificent manor, the best parts of 
American and European motifs and 
decorations, and the widow’ resolutely 
went ahead with the program. An 
army of contractors, decorators and 
landscape gardeners at once laid siege. 
New experts appeared upon the 
grounds every day. For years the work 
went on. Twelve coats of paint were 
put on the walls of one room because 
it “was the thing in England.” 
Panelling from Spain was insisted up- 
on by a counsellor in panelling who 
one day presented himself. Special 
soil for artificial terraces was carried 
by motor-trucks from New Jersey. 
Trees were imported from Connecti- 
cut. The driveway was built of fifteen 
layers, including Caen stone imported 
from France at the instance of a con- 
sultant in driveways. 

A year ago the work was com- 
pleted and the lady, after properly 
staffing the place, sighed and settled 
down to live in it. But a pronounced 
nervous condition developed and her 
family physician sent her the round of 
specialists. “They disagreed, alas, held 
a consultation and decided to call an 
eminent (the most eminent they could 
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The latter 


think of) diagnostician. 
examined her, questioned her, visited 


her at her estate, and, in the end, 
gravely reported, ““Madam, your trou- 
ble is your home. Your house and 
grounds and twenty-two servants are 
too much of an administrative prob- 
lem. Your only chance is to retire to 
some quiet place and live simply.” 

The lady, we are informed, has 
accepted the counsel. She closed her 
house, paid the diagnostician’s ten- 
thousand-dollar fee, and left with two 
servants for California, where she is 
now living in a bungalow. 


Genteel 
HEY say that some of the shrewd 


dealers in antiques and paintings 
are searching out customers by taking 
the numbers of prepossessing automo- 
biles and then looking up the owners 
and their addresses. It is not the shiny, 
long-nosed new cars they hunt for so 
much as a shabby-genteel 1916 Pack- 
ard, say, or a dusky Locomobile or a 
Winton out at the elbows. Many times 
these are found to be from Harlem, 
but those that are not belong usually 
to people whose ideas don’t change 
with the seasons and who, once in- 
terested, make good customers. 


Phone 
GENTLEMAN with a habit of 


getting behind the scenes reports 
the existence of an interesting special- 
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ist. He works for the telephone com- 
pany and his task is to read the news- 
papers every day and to assign extra 
operators to those exchanges where un- 
usually heavy traffic seems likely to 
occur. For example, the breaking of 
a water main in a certain section fore- 
tells an exceptional number of calls 
to the waterworks authorities. Several 
conventions at a certain hotel means 
increased need for operators on the 
exchange that serves it. Epidemics 
and disasters must be localized for the 
same purpose. The weather, it seems, 
has to be watched with great care. 
An inclement night brings a deluge 
of calls for taxicabs. ‘The specialist 
in charge of this work, one Mr. Wil- 
liams, is reported to receive ten thou- 
sand dollars a year. 


UR sympathy, if also a little of 

our amusement, was called forth 
by the fact that practical jokers are 
one of the phone company’s major 
problems. We were surprised to be 
told that the ancient ribaldry of hav- 
ing one’s friends call Whitehall 1560 
and ask for Mr. Fish necessitated a 
few years ago one of the largest staffs 
of special operators the company has 
ever mobilized. The number in ques- 
tion is, of course, the Aquarium. The 
pleasantry reached such proportions 
that thousands of calls a day were 
made by unsuspecting gentlemen who, 
returning from lunch, found on their 
desks a note to call that number. The 
Aquarium had but a single wire and 
it was swamped. The staff of special 
operators was then created. It was 
their duty to cut in on all calls to the 
fish home and ask if the caller was 
trying to get the Aquarium. ‘This de- 
manded tact and subtlety. We are 
told that the victim, nettled at the in- 
terference, most often said, “I don’t 
know what the place is, but I’m trying 
to get Mr. Fish.” At this point the 
joke usually dawned on him and he 
hung up with a few rapidly chosen 
words. In this way, however, the 
calls were diverted until the joke wore 
off. We can only hope that these sen- 
tences will not cause a recurrence of 
the distressing practice. 


Sentiment 
RANITE, witha top-soil of thir- 


ty-minute egg—that is the tradi- 
tional texture of y box-office man’s 
heart. And like all hard-hearted per- 
sons, way under the granite there is a 
rich mother lode of sentiment. Last 
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week—we have it on the word of one 

the conspicuously veracious mana- 
vers—it happened that about 7:30 one 
evening two tickets, fourth row aisle, 
were returned to the box office of a 
theatre where one of the town’s two 
tremendous successes is playing. 
“Well,” said the treasurer to himself, 
“T feel a little romantic this evening. 
[ am going to sell these tickets to the 
first couple I see that look as though 
they were in love with each other—a 
real honeymoon pair.” So the box 
office man told hundreds of common- 
place applicants that the house was all 
sold out. At 8:25 as handsome and 
devotedly affectionate pair of young 
folks as our hero ever had seen walked 
up to the window. “Got two for to- 
night?” asked the bridegroom. “Sure,” 
replied the happy treasurer, “two in 
the fourth row, on the aisle.” 

The handsome gentleman consulted 
the beautiful lady. “The show must 
be terrible,” he said to her, “if you 
can get the fourth row at this time of 

























“Dad, when 1s 
your birthday?” 


“Oh, some time 


in the spring.” 


night.” 
thanks.” 

Whereupon the treasurer rescram- 
bled to type. 


And to the treasurer, “No, 


West End Avenue 
(¥ first sight West End Avenue 


appears to be a fine residential 
street, lined with beautiful edifices, 
ornamented with splendid trees. Af- 
ter you have watched it for a while, 
it becomes incredible. Taxi drivers 
say they receive smaller tips on Park 
and West End Avenues than any- 
where else, which is an infallible sign 
that both streets are peopled with those 
who have money—not those who are 
earning money, but those who have it. 








The similarity of the two streets does 
not end there. Although West End 
has trees instead of a railroad as a 
decoration, although upper Broad- 
way, instead of Upper Fifth Avenue, 
is one block distant from it; its side- 
walks, like those of Park Avenue, are 
all but deserted and its windows have 
the blank and empty air that means re- 
spectability. There are no handker- 
chiefs drying on the windows. But the 
great difference is that Park Avenue’s 
prosperity looks like New York, 
whereas West End Avenue’s looks like 
Buffalo. Incredible but true. 

The lonely figure on the sidewalk, 
instead of being a Park Avenue red- 
faced old gentleman in a tight collar 
making for his club, is an old lady in 
black with a long black veil. As on 
Park the expensive doorbells are pol- 
ished, but the polisher is a maid in a 
purple uniform and spotted calico 
apron instead of a footman. The dog 
being exercised is not a Pinscher but a 
fat chow, and the young lady who is 


I get on your 
birthday?” 
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exercising him wears glasses. The en- 
trance to the apartment house is very 
elegant, but the elevator man is just 
buttoning his coat as you come in. 
The man driving up in the fine car (a 
Pierce Arrow instead of an Isotta) 
looks not in the least like a stockbroker 
or a sportsman but like a husband. 
The most expensive baby carriages that 
money can buy are being pushed by 
maids not in uniform. 


HERE is another thing about this 
avenue. On Park will occasional- 
ly appear a fair one of maturer years 
who by heroic self-denial has brought 
her figure within the dimensions pre- 
scribed by fashion; but not on West 
End. It is not strange that some 
should run to oversize but that all 
should be fat is very odd. It is a part 
of the street, perhaps. It gives it its 
color. Here, if anywhere on earth, 
are to be found modestly dressed wom- 
en. Here the old-fashioned ice wagon 
tools fearlessly up to the front door, 
the coatless laundryman rings the bell 
and delivers his bundle unabashed. 
There are neither policemen nor traffic 
lights; meeting on the corner, ladies 
gossip instead of talking scandal; and 
from a distance comes the sound of 
a piano—it is the pride of the family 
playing her Rachmaninoff Prelude. 
So long as West End Avenue is 
with us, Manhattan Island can never 
be called altogether bad. 


* 
IXTURE REPORTED: The 


Eldorado: One part brandy, one 
part red Curacao, and two parts cham- 


pagne. Add six drops of Angostura 
bitters. —TuHE NEw YorRKERs 
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THEY WERE 


WwW Jacob Hays died in 1850 
it was necessary to reorganize 
the entire police system of New 
from 


York. The necessity arose 
the fact that, for the for- 
ty-odd years that preceded 
his death, Mr. Hays had, 
to all intents and purposes, 
carried the police force un- 
der his hat. There were 
other members, of course, 
but they hardly counted. 
Mr. Hays was High Con- 
stable and he did not, as 
the modern saying has it, mean maybe. 
He was, without question, the most 
efficient police official the city has ever 
known, and the most fearless, for to 
the end of his long reign he did not 
carry a gun. 

Hays was a big bulk of a man who 
came down from his father’s country 
grocery store upstate in the late sev- 
enteen-nineties. In 1802 Mayor Var- 
ick put him in charge of the six 
“Jeatherheads” who constituted the 
police force. They were a rum lot, 
it seems, and the young bloods of the 
city thought it the highest form of hu- 
mor to catch one of them asleep in his 
watchbox, lasso the odd contraption 
and drag it through the street, police- 
man and all, with much shouting and 
hooting. 

But Hays did not need much help 
from his men. He was big enough to 
take care of the entire task. His fa- 
vorite pastime was to step into a street 
brawl, knock off the hats of the con- 
testants and then kick them smartly 
when they stooped to pick them up. 
Once he was called to quell a riot of 
considerable proportions. He arrived 
at the sanguine scene, took his place 
on the sidelines, cupped his hands to 
his mouth and shouted: “All good 
citizens go home!” The fisticuffers 
took one look at old Hays and dis- 
persed, 

But he could use force at times, and 
without respect of persons. Once he 
was given a paper to serve on old 
Commodore Vanderbilt. He found 
that gentleman on one of his river 
boats and announced his mission. The 
Commodore demurred. Hays just 
lifted him up by the coat collar and 
carried him ashore. 

He was the first to use modern de- 
tective methods in America and he 
founded New York’s detective force, 
selecting one or two of his men to 
play ’possum in citizens’ clothes. The 
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plain-clothes men were known then 
as “shadows.” It was Hays who 
solved the city’s first big robbery, the 
theft of $200,000 from the old City 
Bank in 1830, and he re- 
covered the money by a 
neat trick. He was con- 
vinced that one of the men 
he had arrested was guilty. 
He released him, followed 
him to Philadelphia and re- 
arrested him as he was dig- 
ging up the loot from its 
hiding-place under a tree. 

Indicative of his fairness is the story 
of his round-up of the famous Ste- 
phens gang of forgers. One of those 
arrested was John Redmond, whom 
Hays believed innocent. He refused 
to aid in his prosecution and when it 
began to look as though he would be 
convicted anyway, Hays disappeared 
for a few days and came back with 
the real rogue, a gentleman who 
bore a striking resemblance to the in- 
nocent on trial. 

And so for almost half a century 
he ruled the city, a benevolent mon- 
arch. When he died, at seventy- 
eight, his office of High Constable 
died with him and the police force be- 
gan all over again. 


ELDOM do laughing-stocks pay 

dividends, and it is only because 
Count Johannes, behind whose back 
the most dignified of Knickerbockers 
snickered in the middle of the last 
century, had a way of collecting for 
the amusement he provided that he be- 
comes a figure worth recording. His- 
torians, of course, have ignored him, 
but that has been the fate of many a 
picturesque figure. 

The first of the jokes of which 
Count Johannes was the victim gave 
him his title. He had been born in 
England and in 1810, with nothing 
more noble in the way of names than 
George Jones. He was an actor. And 
when, at the seasoned age of eighteen, 
he decided to sail for America, his 
friends of the stage tendered him a 
farewell dinner in London, by way of 
jest, for he had been something of a 
pest and they gladly sped him on his 
way. When it came time to toast him 
at the function, with fine theatrical— 
and slightly tipsy—gusto they drank 
the health of “Count Johannes.” Mr. 
Jones liked it so well he never sur- 
rendered it thereafter. 
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It did not take America long to dis- 
cover he could not act. His engage- 
ments were so few that he turned 
author shortly after his arrival. His 
first work, written with more imag- 
ination than research, created little 
discussion. Perhaps the most signifi- 
cant comment it drew was Chief Jus- 
tice Daly’s declaration that it was 
worth no more consideration than its 
title. 

But that was something, at least, 
when you consider that it was 
called: ““The Original History of An- 
cient America, Anterior to the Time 
of Columbus, Founded Upon an An- 
alysis of the Ruins of Antiquity Late- 
ly Discovered on ‘That Continent 
Proving the Identity of the Aborig- 
ines with the Tyrians and Israelites, 
and the Introduction of Christianity 
into the Western Hemisphere by the 
Apostle St. Thomas.” 

Count Johannes’ election as the 
city’s “goat” seems to have been im- 
mediate and unanimous. He himself 
was responsible. He affected a grand 
manner and a velvet coat bestrewn 
with medals. He was a frightful 
bore. And it was a dull day that pro- 
vided no new practical joke at his 
expense. The stock prank was to 
spread or print a fanciful yarn about 
him, induce him to bring suit and see 
him tossed out of court after a mock 
trial. 

The climax came in 1862, when 
the jesters arranged to have him “ad- 
mitted to the bar.” The Judge and 
the District Attorney were in the plot 
and it was a solemn ceremony, broken 
only by such laughter as went up 
sleeves. “The merrymakers, however, 
made the mistake of going through a 
thoroughly legal ceremony; Count 
Johannes was actually admitted to the 
bar. And, what was more, he pro- 
ceeded to a diligent study of law. 

Soon he was appearing before 
judges who were not in on the joke 
in trials that were not mock. He kept 
track of slanders and libels and sued. 
He won substantial damage verdicts 
against a Boston newspaper and an- 
other in New York. He took Gov- 
ernor Andrews into court and made 
him retract some harsh words. <A 
well-meaning minister who warned a 
girl the Count was courting that her 
suitor was “insane” paid two thou- 
sand dollars for the slander. And by 


way of rubbing it in the Count mar- 
ried the young lady. 

In a few years he had thus amassed 
a small fortune. Whereupon he gave 








“Of course she has everything—but what's that!” 
YhnuIng 


up the law and returned to his old 
love, the theatre. He organized ama- 
teur groups, financed them himself 
and shouted Shakespeare to his heart’s 
content. It was only when, as Ro- 
meo, he had to be helped up off his 
knees after a love scene that he re- 
tired. The audience laughed at that 
and the Count couldn’t collect. But 
by that time it wasn’t necessary. 
—RussEL CrRousE 


OF ALL THINGS 


HE successful transatlantic flights 

got Secretary Wilbur all gloomy 
about air attacks, but recent disasters 
have restored his optimism. You can’t 
keep a good man down-hearted. 


“7 * 


Mr. Coolidge says that the interna- 
tional bankers’ manifesto against high 
tariff walls does not apply to us. This 
is in accordance with the sound doc- 
trine that it is always the other fel- 
low’s tariff, armament, prices, hand 
and hat that are too high. 


e 
Senator Jim Watson tells a reporter 


that he would accept the Presidential 
nomination if it were offered. This 


is the purest academic question we ever 


saw answered. 
* 


This is a tough year for American 
ambassadors and consuls. When not 
dodging bombs they have to work 
nights keeping our tired world fliers 
from getting the sleep they need. 


Robert Underwood Johnson decries 
slang in fiction and says that the speech 
of literature should be the full official 
dress) We must ask Emily Post 
whether it is proper to read a full dress 
novel in the daytime. 

. 


There is compensation for us pa- 
triots in the sad affair of Heywood 
Broun. The World’s loss is the 
Nation’s gain. 


e 


Chauncey M. Depew’s hundred dol- 
lars which he deposited in a Peekskill 
bank in 1861 meant a lot of money 
then; it is now worth $1,100 which 
means nothing to him. Did he gain 
or lose and how much? 


« 
Old mailing lists, they say, cause an 


economic loss to advertisers of a mil- 
lion dollars a year. The idea is that 


the circulars go into the waste baskets 
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of the postmasters instead of those of 
the ultimate consumers. 
. 


An English psychologist claims that 
a truly happy man never laughs but 
only smiles. What are you if you do 
neither, as when reading college comic 
papers? 

« 

“When the story of this shooting 
comes out,” Bernstein said at the police 
station, “I’ll be admired for the thing 
I did to protect my family.” He shot 
two lawyers and a broker for the wife 
and kiddies. 

* 

Canada complains that a great deal 
of cheap bootleg liquor is being smug- 
gled over from the United States. In 
fact, it claims that it is more ginned 
against than ginning. 

. 


A banker here says that there are 
sixty million economic illiterates in 
this country. Well, it turns out that 
an economic illiterate is a miserable 
wretch who spends his own money. 

e 


The reason for this extraordinary 
activity in aviation has now become 
clear. Nobody proclaimed that this 
was air year. 

. 

A British engineer proposes to tap 
the earth for heat. We hear that he 
got the idea from the way apartment 
dwellers tap radiators, and we’ll bet 
this won’t work, either. 

* 


Leningrad figures show three di- 
vorces to every four weddings. In 
other words, matrimony is gaining and 
in time all Russians will be happily 
married. 

« 

Secretary Davis wants industries in- 
vented to use workers who have been 
displaced by machines. A fortune 
awaits the man who can invent a good 
labor-making device. 

a 


“St. Mark’s Crowds Lionize Walk- 
er.’—Times headline. So our haber- 
dashing mayor has now become one of 
the famous lions of St. Mark’s. 


A Los Angeles court rules that a 
girl cannot collect damages for having 
her feet stepped on by her dance part- 
ner. All she can do is to tell him to 
get off and walk. 

—Howarpb BRUBAKER 
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{r TAKES ALL KINDS 
10 MAKE A TOWN LIKE OURS, 


HERE is, for instance, The Eternal Adolescent. 
Although born well to the fore of Cleveland’s first 
administration, 
She can’t remember anything that happened before 1900; 
The fact that she knows the words of the “Florodora” 
songs 
Is due to her older brothers and sisters. 
The two scars beneath her ears she explains glibly— 
A sudden trip through a windshield accounts for one, 
The other was left by mastoiditis— 
But, of course, the face-lifting pioneers have to say 
something. 
The two pink spots which glow steadily in her cheeks 

















































“What service! That 
janitors forgotten to 
sweep the sidewalk 
again.” 











METROPOLITAN MONOTYPES 






Are another triumph of plastic surgery over impermanent 


rouge. 

Her hair, under close inspection, is as variegated as Jacob’s 
coat, 

And she is wise enough never to play bridge under a strong 
light. 


The Eternal Adolescent puts back the ages of her children, 

Keeping the poor little things in socks and knickerbockers 

When they should really be starting hope chests and 
learning to shave; 

The daughter who is old enough to vote 

Cannot go anywhere unaccompanied by a maid. 

The idea is that she married a man much older than 
hersel f— 

Ben Ezra would have had a fat chance with her! 

She is tremendously interested in the younger generation, 

Particularly in the trousered portion of it which is just 
getting out of college; 

She can strum a ukulele or a banjo with the best of the 
flappers, 

And when the old songs are called for on a picnic, 

She starts up something from “Very Good Eddie.” 

The Eternal Adolescent wears her skirts short, 

Smiles at all the policemen, 

And is forever talking about how it will seem to be forty. 

She would no more take a nap after luncheon than she 
would go back to a class reunion. 

She dances gaily on through the night 

Even when her joints are creaking on their hinges, 

And never eats more than two string beans at a meal 

For fear of losing her girlish figure. 

“Thanatopsis” was not written for the E.A.— 

Before she can wrap the mantle of her couch about her 

And lie down to any dreams whatsoever, 

She must rub a long line of cosmetics into her face and 
neck 

And do her limbering and stretching exercises 

In her ceaseless effort to accomplish what Abraham Lin- 
coln said cannot be done. 

At the age of eighty, the E.A. will probably still consider 
herself a member of the younger married set. 

All good soldiers are not in the army. 


Ir TAKES ALL KINDS 
TO MAKE A TOWN LIKE OURS. 
—Bairp LEONARD 


BOHEMIA 


Authors and actors and artists and such 
Never know nothing, and never know much. 
Sculptors and singers and those of their kidney 
Tell their affairs from Seattle to Sydney. 
Playwrights and poets and such horses’ necks 
Start off from anywhere, end up at sex. 
Diarists, critics, and similar roe 

Never say nothing, and never say no. 

People Who Do Things exceed my endurance; 
God, for a man who solicits insurance! 


—DorotrHy PARKER 














““Yoohoo—tell mother I got her you-knows.” 
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LENNA COLLETT may not be 
able to play golf better than 
any other woman. Anyway, 

there’s doubt enough about it to give 
some point to the tournament that is 
being played next week at Cherry Val- 
ley. But one thing is certain, and 
that is that no woman has been able to 
make golf seem as attractive as she 
does—attractive, I mean, as a game 
for a woman to play. Most women 
who spend a lot of time playing in 
tournaments get a kind of baked look. 
Well, Glenna Collett isn’t like that. 
She is a very nice-looking girl. 

She isn’t quite as pretty as Helen 
Wills, but she dresses just as well; she 
is smaller, a little less muscular, a 
little more talkative than the tennis 
champion. The comparison may make 
sense, because in the last three years 
Helen Wills has been photographed 
more often and given more publicity 
than Glenna Collett. Everyone who 
follows sport knows that Helen Wills 
is called “Little Poker Face.” The 
same phrase, or one like it, would fit 
Glenna Collett. These two girls have 
the same quietness, the same poise, the 
same ability to hide what they’re think- 


ing about. 


yt? easy to see what has made Glen- 
na Collett popular. “She’s like Ha- 
gen,” another golfer said, “she knows 
how to sell.” He didn’t mean that 
Glenna Collett lay awake at night to 
think up ways to advertise herself, but 
that she has, naturally, the knack of 
doing things. And not only in her 
large public efforts, but in her personal 
comings and goings. For instance, in 
Providence, where she lived from the 
time she was six years old until last 
year, she is a kind of local heroine. 
The townspeople, old and young, 
would wave when they saw her car—a 
little blue Mercer that some friends 
cave her after she won the National 
Women’s Championship in 1925. 
Sometimes it went by at seventy miles 
an hour; then there would be the 
splutter of another motor and a Provi- 
dence cop on a motorcycle would 
swing out after her. Later, standing 
still, with his foot on her running- 
oard, the officer would plead with 
her. 

“T’ve asked you and asked you, Miss 
Collett—just for the looks of it—stay 
under fifty when you pass the court 


” 
House. 





SPORTS MODEL, MISSES’ 





Glenna Collett 


That may be just a story, but there 
is another speed story about her family 
that is a matter of record. It concerns 
her father, who is now in the insur- 
ance business and a good provider. He 
used to be a professional bicycle rider. 

That was a long time ago—before 
Glenna Collett was born—but the 
ideas and some of the physical and 
mental qualities that her father took 
with him when he left the bicycle- 
riding business he passed on to Glenna 
Collett, and those ideas and qualities 
have made her successful in golf. Her 
father started her playing. He had 
taken up the game to keep in condition 
and done pretty well. One day in 
Providence when Glenna Collett was 
fourteen he took her out to the coun- 
try club, gave her a mashie, and put 
a ball down in front of her. She had 
strong wrists and shoulders even then, 
and he could see by the easy way she 
hit the ball that she would be a good 
player if she ever got to like it. —Two 
years later she qualified eighth in her 
first National Championship. And on 
June 20, 1925, she won the Women’s 


; Fewer ites . 


Championship of France at La Boulie. 
Her father got the cable in Provi- 
dence. It made him think about 
a lot of things . . . and about June 20, 
1903, and the crowd yelling at the 
velodrome in Paris. That was the day 
Glenna Collett was born. George Col- 
lett had a big race that day. He 
couldn’t get out of it. That was the 
day he won the bicycle sprinting cham- 
pionship of Europe. . . . Now, with 
the cable in his hand, he went to the 
telephone to send an answer. 

Nobody would believe a coincidence 
like that if they read it in a fiction 
story. But it would be a good job for 
a writer of fiction to figure out the 
thoughts of George Collett, the some- 
time bicycle rider, as he tried to think 
of a message to send his dayghter. 

There was a long period of steady 
practice and fluctuating tournament 
luck between Glenna Collett’s start 
and 1925—her big year. She didn’t 
get far in her first national, in spite 
of her good qualifying score. Old 
news clippings tell how she beat a 
woman named Helmar Pritchard in the 
first round and lost to a woman named 
Mrs. Du Bois in the second round. It 
wasn’t really until 1921 that Glenna 
Collett got noticed. Cecil Leitch, 
champion of Great Britain and Can- 
ada, called the greatest woman golfer 
in the world, came over that season to 
see if she could win a third champion- 
ship, and Glenna Collett, eighteen, 
beat her at Philadelphia. 


OME of the courage and nonchal- 

ance that made her father a fine 
athlete showed in Glenna Collett in 
her match against Miss Leitch. She 
admitted afterward that the English- 
woman’s reputation scared her. After 
the first hole was halved she thought, 
“Well, she can’t beat me any worse 
than 9 and 8.” Another hole made 
8 and 7 possible. As each hole was 
played Glenna Collett kept figuring 
how badly she might be beaten. But 
when she was 2 down and 5 to go she 
forgot to think about being beaten. 
She won the match on the eighteenth 
green. Next morning she was famous 
all over the country. 

Later Glenna Collett took a beat- 
ing, and one that was particularly hard 
to take. The championship was being 
played in her own town, in Provi- 
dence, that year,and Mary K. Browne, 
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who had just been runner-up in the na- 
tional tennis championships, played 
against her in the semi-finals. ‘The 
townspeople of Providence, the store- 
keepers her family traded with, the 
cops who wouldn’t arrest her, the 
teachers who had known her when, 
with her hair down her back, she 
played prisoner’s base in the 
yard of the Lincoln School, 
all came out to the course that 
day. Everyone was sure she 
was going to win, and it 
looked as if they were right, 
for Glenna Collett came to 
the eighteenth hole one up 
and put a long, straight drive 
down the middle of the fair- 
way. Mary K. Browne sliced 
her drive. The ball fell far 
out at the left, under an ap- 
ple tree. 

Only a small part of the 
gallery tramped through the 
long grass to see Miss Browne 
try her next shot. Most of 
the people stayed on the course 
with Glenna Collett. They 
thought the match was all 
over. Mary Browne must 
have thought so too; not even 
Jones or Farrell could have 
counted on getting on the 
green from where her ball 
lay. But as Mary Browne got near 
the apple tree she saw that things 
weren’t as bad as they might have 
been. Her ball was teed up on a bunch 
of the stubbly grass that might so easily 
have hidden it, and though one branch 
of the tree came down almost in front 
of her, she could see, through a nar- 
row lane, the white flag on the green 
and the crowd around it. She took out 
a brassie and hit the ball as hard as she 
could. It stopped fifteen feet from 
the hole. Glenna Collett took an extra 
approach shot and the match was 
squared. On the nineteenth green the 
Providence girl putted two inches past 
the hole. Mary Browne hit Collett’s 
ball with hers and bounced intothe cup. 


“Tt never can happen again,” one 
player said. It never has happened 
again; Mary K. Browne is not a player 
Glenna Collett has any reason to be 
afraid of. There is only one woman 
in the world she has any reason to be 
afraid of, and that is Joyce Wethered. 
At Troon Miss Wethered beat her 4 
and 3. That was in 1925, before 


Glenna Collett had won the French 
Championship. Lately, Miss Wethered 
hasn’t been playing much golf; she 
spends a large part of her time pulling 


red salmon out of cold Scotch rivers. 
If the two played again now Collett 
would be an even choice, I think. Her 
game has gotten better; long hot days 
in January and February down at 
Bellaire, Florida, under the sharp eye 
of Alex Smith, have made her steadier 
with her irons and surer on the greens. 





“Pm sorry, son, I can’t afford to send you 
to college. But Pll buy you a fur coat.” 


She has always played her wooden 
shots beautifully, a long, easy back- 
swing with the left shoulder moving 
forward and held, a pause, and then 
the downswing starting, the forearms 
picking it up, the wrists sending the 
ball away, compact in a rhythm—as 
nice to watch as the turn of a wing or 
a yacht’s sail: none of the lunging hips 
and shoulders you see in so many 
women golfers, even good ones. 
Maureen Orcutt and Virginia Van 
Wie putt and approach just as well 
as she does, but they don’t get as 
far from the tee. She _ outdrives 
every woman except, again, Joyce 


Wethered. 


io CoLLeTT, as a rule, is seri- 
ous on the golf course. Whether 
she misses a shot or gets a lucky break 
her expression never changes. Mostly 
without talking, with a small, set, oval 
face, she stalked after her ball to win 
the National Championship twice (in 
1922 and 1925), the Canadian twice, 
the North and South four times, as 
well as a great many club tourna- 
ments, invitations, exhibition matches. 
She only played in the West once—in 
an invitation tournament of the Indian 
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Hill Club at Chicago, besides the Na- 
tional at St. Louis. 

Now twenty-four, Glenna Collett 
earns her own living—or part of it- 
as an associate of Mr. Devereux Em- 
met, who builds golf courses. He js 
promising a new golf club exclusively 
for women—the Woman’s Westches- 
ter—near Greenwich; Glenna 
Collett is head of the mem- 
bership committee. But Glen- 
na Collett has plenty of time 
to go to parties. When urged 
she does a solo Charleston or 
a Black Bottom, and people 
usually urge her because these 
dances are worth watching the 
way she does them, even if 
they aren’t the rage any more. 
She rides well. She plays good 
bridge. In fact, she can do 
all the things that have the 
cachet of being modern. She 
even sings and plays the uku- 
lele. When she drives her car 
her police-dog, Lobo, sits up 
on the seat beside her to the 
envy of her wirehaired fox 
terrier, Buddy. Once she 
went down in a submarine— 
the S-51, then lying in Provi- 
dence harbor. She has a 
brother, younger than she is 
and much bigger, who also 
plays golf, but not so well. Now- 
adays, she lets her father and mother 
follow her when she is playing, but 
when she was younger she never per- 
mitted it—they had to hide behind 
trees to watch her. She lives in Green- 
wich and New York in the summer 
and fall and in Bellaire in the winter. 


ie her French clothes, with her 
quiet manner, her friendly, sun- 
strained eyes, her short laugh, there is 
nothing about her that reminds you 
she is a golf champion except her hands 
with their short, strong fingers and the 
little pack of muscle on the outside 
curve of the palm. She is, as I said, 
nice-looking. A great deal of tripe has 
been written in the last few years 
about the Modern American Girl. I’m 
not sure what that phrase means, but 
when I think of Glenna Collett I 
can’t help connecting that phrase with 
her as another writer connected it a 
few weeks ago with Helen Wills. 
It seems to me that if some committee 
were trying to find a girl who was 
herself a definition of what it might 
mean, at its best, they couldn’t pick a 
better definition than Glenna Collett. 

—NIiveN Buscn, JR. 
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POLO IN THE HOME 


HE adaptation of the game of 

polo to the home, or apartment, 

would seem, on first thought, 
out of the question. But no sport is 
worth while and no progress possible 
if the player is not willing and eager 
to be at some pains to overcome ob- 
stacles. It will be said, first of all, that 
the house is no place for a horse, par- 
ticularly a highly strung animal such 
as the polo pony invariably is. Nat- 
urally, one cannot take a horse directly 
into a room and begin riding him to 
polo balls. He should first be led, 
slowly, several times, through that por- 
tion of the house which is to serve as 
the playing floor, and allowed to fa- 
miliarize himself with the little nooks 
and corners, the doorways and closets. 
A quivering bright-eyed horse backed 
suddenly, during the height of play, 
into a bathroom which he has never 
seen before, is quite likely to become 
so frightened by the shining nickel 
work and the glistening tub that he 
may get altogether out of hand. This 
strangeness would soon wear off, how- 
ever, with a little care and foresight. 
Wear and tear on the home must be 
considered, of course, but how simple 
to remove all breakable 
furniture and to pad 
the heavier pieces that 
cannot readily be shift- 
ed. A thick, durable 
floor cloth is also 
recommended and 
some form of stout 
wire netting to protect 
windows, wall brackets 
and chandeliers from 
mallets and hooves. 
The present season’s 
consistent weekend rain 
has proved that outdoor 
polo is a slave to circumstance. Indoor 
polo, in armories and the like, serves a 
limited purpose, but lacks the intimate 
charm of polo in one’s own home. In 
low-ceilinged apartments, play is in- 
clined to be awkward and unless the 
ceiling can be removed without 
embarrassment, it is better not to 
play. 

A country estate, or large town 
house, is of course the ideal grounds, 
but the small apartment will be found 
adaptable if one is careful to choose up 
sides of two, rather than four. Eight 
horses in the parlor, bedroom and bath 
arrangement are altogether too many. 

The game of parlor polo will be a 


boon to many a virile host who sudden- 





ly finds his guests producing pencils 
and himself, before long, passing 
around paper for another four or five 
rounds of Guggenheim or “Where 
Does a Penguin Keep His Ears?” 
“What do you say I go and fetch 
the ponies?” boomed in a bluff, hearty 
voice by the host, is almost sure to set 
the less undesirable elements of a 
party to looking at their wrist watches, 
and, with the advent of the animals, 
the evening is certain to be left to those 
vigorous souls who make an evening 
worth while. 
—JameEs GroveR THURBER 


THE LONG ISLAND 
RAILROAD 
NE of the local peculiarities of 


our town which one finds it 
difficult to explain to visitors is 
the Long Island Railroad. Indeed, 
at times I have found it hard to ex- 
plain to myself. Its trains indulge in 
a merry practice of running so far 
beyond the platform that you have to 
walk half way to the next station, 
though you never get a rebate on the 
fare. When they stop, they usually stop 
so suddenly that you are 
flung forward and are apt 
/ to find yourself wrapped 
around the neck of the fat 
lady on the seat in front. 
Sometimes she likes that, but 
if she does, you don’t, and if 
you do, probably she doesn’t, 
so but little is added to the 
floating total of satisfaction. 
I began to suspect, how- 
ever, that all this is only 
part of a subtle policy by 
which the railroad encour- 
ages its clients to take the 
exercise they need. Call this paternal- 
ism, if you like, but you can’t deny 
that it was a sweeping reform when 
the railroad removed most of the 
benches from its waiting-room, so as 
to clear the way for the forty-yard 
dash from the subway steps to the 
train gates. Lots of people who used 
to sit down and take on weight while 
they waited for the trains are now 
kept alert and agile by having to 
stand around the concourse and dodge 
successive columns of sprinters dashing 
this way and that in the hope of get- 
ting in just under the wire. 
The road is poor—at least it says 
SO—sSO poor it wants to raise commut- 
ing fares; and I can suggest a simpler 
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economy. ‘The road now has a lot of 
money tied up in stations which it 
never uses; motormen have this habit 
of running several hundred yards be- 
yond the roofed platforms, especially 
on rainy days. Let the management 
sell the structural material of the sta- 
tions and use unroofed platforms in- 
stead; this will be better for the com- 
pany’s finances and no worse for the 
customers. 

The nocturnal eccentricities of this 
alleged public utility are harder to 
explain. I can understand why the af- 
ter-theatre trains depart late; they are 
nicely calculated to allow you time 
enough to get tired of standing around 
in the station. You want to go some- 
where and find a seat, even if you have 
to buy food in order to occupy it, though 
you have no time to go anywhere but 
to the Pennsylvania Hotel across the 
street. But the vagaries of the after- 
midnight schedule can be explained 
only on the theory that some night- 
club proprietors own considerable 
blocks of stock in the railroad. 

All these things sometimes give us 
simple-hearted customers occasion for 
puzzlement. But much becomes clear 
since the station master has put up that 
sign which of late has adorned the 
gateway leading to Track 18: 

DEPaRTs 
'937 

Maybe all the rest of the Long 
Island Railroad’s little ways are only 
meant as pleasantries, too. 


—Etmer Davis 
o 


Preceded by flower girls came the 
bride upon the arm of her father. They 
were met by the groom and his best 
man, unto whom Mr. Howell gave his 
daughter in marriage. — Holdenville 
(Okla.) Democrat. 


We always like to see the best man 
win. 








THE TENNIS COURTS 


X Marks the Spot—aAs 
Young as His Legs 


TARTING with Forest Hills, 

draw a line to St. Cloud, extend it 
across the channel to Wimbledon and 
then, hopping into your monoplane, 
carry it back across the Atlantic to 
Germantown. What have you got? 
You have the course of one of the 
dizziest descents on record since proud 
Lucifer was sent spinning down from 
the celestial heights. At each point X 
marks the spot where fell William 
Tilden, once the invincible monarch 
of the courts. 

Mr. Tilden is back at Forest Hills 
again and there you will also find the 
two young nemeses who have crossed 
him at every turn and left him worse 
off than any prophet without honors 
in any country. Beaten by Cochet 
in the National last year and again 
at Wimbledon and by Lacoste at 
St. Cloud and Germantown, the Phila- 
delphia master seeks to regain the 
crown which he held so autocratically 
for six years. Will he do it? Echo, 
the echo of Germantown, answers 
“No.” Not if Cochet and Lacoste 
both stand in his path and they show 
the same avidity for victory that they 
did in the challenge round. Let them 
be as keen and primed for conquest as 
they were at Germantown and the Na- 
tional Championship Cup is likely to 
take another trip across the sea along 
with the Davis Cup. 

William Johnston also is at Forest 
Hills but, though the famous little 
warrior from California thinks he is 
as good as he ever was, I don’t believe 
he will get into the final. After his 
courageous fight against Co- 
chet at Germantown, a fight 
that had fifteen thousand 


frenzied spectators behaving 
as the gallery at Cannes be- 


SPORTS OF 


haved when Helen Wills played Su- 
zanne Lenglen, I would gladly turn 
over my bank balance to sweet charity 
to see him win the championship, but 


I fear it will be drawing interest after 


the tournament is over. 

The brutal truth is that Tilden and 
Johnston are old in the legs and are 
no longer quite in the same class with 
Lacoste and Cochet. Pity was the pre- 
dominating feeling at Germantown 
when first Tilden fell before the in- 
humanly perfect defence of Lacoste, 
and then Cochet, the most delicate 
stroke artist the game has known, 
waved his magic wand over Johns- 
ton. 

Greater virtuoso that Tilden is, the 
odds henceforth will always be against 
him when he goes on the court against 
the mechanically perfect Parisian. For 
it is only so long as those magnificent 
legs of his hold out that he can bring 
the full power of his offence to bear, 
and that is no longer for so much as 
two sets at a stretch. Not until the 
Davis Cup play did I realize that. Un- 
til the challenge round I didn’t believe 
there was any player in the world who 
could live on the same court with him. 
I discounted his defeats by Lacoste at 
Germantown last year and by Cochet 
in the championship the following 
week as to be attributed to his weak 
knee. But knees have nothing to do 
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with it. It’s Tilden’s legs that are 
weak. 

No longer is the Philadelphian the 
greatest winner of fifth sets in the 
world. Cochet defeated him in the 
fifth set at Forest Hills last season and 
again at Wimbledon in July, and 
Lacoste’s triumph over him at St. 
Cloud in June was gained in five sets. 
If Tilden cannot hope to win in five 
sets from the French, neither can he 
prevail in three: he cannot stand the 
gaff for so long a stretch, and so he 
has adopted a plan, and that plan calls 
for victory in the fourth set. If he 
wins from either Cochet or Lacoste at 
Forest Hills the chances are 3 to 1 
that it will be in the fourth set. He 
won’t win in the fifth. 

It was this plan of Tilden, along 
which he makes his bid in the first, 
third, and fourth sets, that enabled him 
to win over Cochet on the first day of 
the challenge round. The young 
Frenchman led 6—S5 in the fourth 
set, but the American, knowing he was 
growing weaker, called upon his last 
bit of reserve and, fighting more on 
his nerve than anything else, went to 
the net to take the three next games 
with one of the most magnificent ex- 
hibitions of shot-making a tennis gal- 
lery ever looked upon. 


VERY American tennis fan re- 

turning from abroad will bring 
you hair-raising tales of the dis- 
graceful conduct of partisan French 
tennis galleries in which spectators lose 
their heads, applaud opponents’ errors, 
and display lamentable Gallic lack of 
control. ‘They should have been in 
Philadelphia at the peak of the Davis 
Cup excitement. They would have 
observed an American umpire beseech- 
ing an American gallery, which every- 
one knows is the most sportsmanlike in 
the world, to stop screeching with de- 
light whenever a visiting player missed 
a placement, to cease tearing its hair 
with delight when an American 
scored and in general to behave 
itself for as much as a few 
points. 

So intense was the na- 
tionalism of the Philadelphia 
fans that their conduct during 
the more crucial moments was 
as near a scandal as I have seen 
on this side of the Atlantic. Yet 
there was reason for genuine 
excitement. 
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Tilden’s splendid effort caused 
Captain Pierre Gillou of the French 
team to shrug his shoulders hopelessly 
and say to Lacoste, “C’est impossible.” 
Tilden can play this kind of tennis for 
a full set-—the greatest tennis any man 
in the game is playing today. But 
matches are won in five sets, and at 
thirty-four years of age five sets are 
too much for him. 

Against Lacoste his plan went awry, 
and so he lost in four sets, not five. 
The match wasn’t five minutes old 
when I and everybody around me 
knew that America’s Davis Cup star 
had set. Tilden was trying to pound 
down a stone wall and so he simply 
wore himself to a frazzle in the inter- 
minable rallies, and by the middle of 
the third set he was like a house with- 
out a foundation. He was too wild to 
have a chance of winning the first 
chapter, and when he lost-it he forgot 
all about his plan and had to go all out 
in the second. ‘That cooked him, and 
though he managed to win it, it was a 
Pyrrhic victory that left him defence- 
less and without any more ammuni- 
tion. Not even the rest period could 
restore his energies. 

The dynamo had burned out, and 
the inexorable Lacoste pressed on, al- 





lowing only fifteen points in the 
fourth set. 

Johnston will play better tennis at 
Forest Hills than he did at German- 
town. He was so immeasurably supe- 
rior against Cochet to the Johnston who 
played Lacoste that he wasn’t to be 
recognized as the same player. It was 
simply a matter of having one good 
match under his belt, for he hadn’t 
played in a singles tournament all 
season when he went on the court the 
opening day of the challenge round. 
It is certainly to be hoped, if Johnston 
is named on the team next year, that 
he will not enter the cup matches cold. 

Johnston stood up under the strain 
better than Tilden at Germantown. 
Whereas the Philadelphian was done 
for by the middle of the third set, 
Johnston was never so dangerous as 
when he pulled up from 2—5 to 4—5 
and love—30 on Cochet’s service in 
the fourth chapter. After the match 
he told me that he hadn’t felt tired at 
all, and he certainly looks better than 
I have seen him in several seasons. But, 
much as I hate to say it, I don’t 
think Bill can beat the French this 
week or any week. If he makes me 
eat my words I'll be happier than he 
will. —A. D. 


East Court: 
Forest Hills 




















POLO 


Future of International 
Game Lies With British 


HE gentleman who, with a pre- 

liminary flourish, says, “On your 
guard, sir!” will always be beaten by 
the chap who places a sandbag in close 
proximity to his adversary’s head with 
no more ado than is essential to the 
most prompt application of his weapon. 
Until there are discovered somewhere 
in the world four more men who ride 
horseback as if they had sandbags in 
their hands it is extremely doubtful 
that American polo supremacy will be 
seriously disputed. 

This, be it here inserted, is written 
before the second match. The first 
game was enough. So decisive was it 
that it definitely placed the responsi- 
bility for the future of International 
polo in the hands of the British. It is 
their task to save or to lose, for a long 
time at least, one of the greatest of all 
spectacles in the lives of the two 
nations, 

Ever since the famous American 
team of 1909 it has been the custom to 
call each of the American Internation- 
al teams the Big Four. This is, of 
course, not technically correct, for 
there was only one Big Four, the 1909 
team. It is possible now to bring some 
relief to the old-timers who are un- 
ceasingly worried and bothered by this 
misuse of a great name. The new 
American teams can be called from 
now on the Sandbaggers. 

They have earned this name. Over 
and above the good polo that American 
International teams play; over and 
above the marvellous, instinctive polo 
knowledge that they show, there is the 
unending sense of terrific, brutal, 
smashing power. It is raw punch that 
makes the American team the amazing 
combination it is, the stabbing, savage 
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hits that travel a third of the length 
of the field. 

You take, for instance, the present 
British International team. It is a 
good team. It has good players on it. 
All this is lost sight of in the rout 
suffered at the opening of the year’s 
long-awaited International series. But 
it still remains a good team and, if it 
is not too badly shattered by the Inter- 
national, I think it will prove this in 
our Open championship which is to 
follow. 


OUR real sandbagger, who plies 

his trade in dark alleys instead of 
open green fields, cracks heads. Your 
American polo sandbagger breaks 
hearts. For the American assault does 
more by far than to put its own team 
ahead. It confuses and lacerates the 
soul of the opponent. ‘Time after time 
the British would feed out of the pack, 
heave a sigh of relief and settle down 
for a nice long run. They would lean 
forward over their mounts and get 
them opened up wide and then they 
would look up. Sitting out in front 
and waiting for them is the granite- 
faced Devereux Milburn. The imper- 
turbable Milburn turns easily on the 
ball, brings it to his near side and his 
mallet flashes through in a backhander 
that lifts the bit of white willow tan- 
talizingly over their heads. When this 
sort of thing goes on for a half hour 
or so it—well, it is apt to take the fun 
out of things. 


N the light of the first International 
game, all of the plans and prac- 

tices, the rumors and counter rumors, 
the conferences of the American de- 
fence committee and the rest of it 
seem a bit silly. After all, there really 
was no organized, proper training of 
this American team. 

It consists of the two greatest polo 
players in the world and two men who 
fit in with these players as can no 
other two men anywhere. They 
practiced together, during the course 
of the preliminary season, a total of 
just about two full games. They 
looked pretty terrible at times. They 
used something like ninety-odd horses 
in practice. “They used twenty ponies 
in the opening match. They used the 
ponies that, all along through the pe- 
riod of experimentation, they knew 
they were going touse. And the team, 
finally, was formed in the shape that, 
all along, everyone knew it would be 
formed in. 

The whole atmosphere of Ameri- 


can International polo contravenes the 
accepted ideas of American sport. That 
is, the thing was away off from the 
idea that American sport is highly and 
religiously organized and _ carried 
through with a professional system. On 
the contrary, the British expedition 
was far better organized than was the 
American defence. 

There were ornate plans and ex- 
perimentations, but when things began 
approaching the brass-tacks period Mr. 
Milburn or one of the others used, per- 
haps, a robust synonym for “fiddle- 
sticks.” ‘That meant the end of the 
monkeying around and the four chaps 
who knew each other best of all got 
together on the ponies they cared for 
most and on a Saturday afternoon 
went out and played a game of polo 
as they alone know how to play it. 

And now for our unfortunate Eng- 
lish cousins. It is unfair to this coun- 
try and it is manifestly unfair to the 
men who come here to play for Eng- 
land to send good and gallant players 
to the slaughter. There is no shame 
and no stigma attached to not being of 
International calibre in polo. It is al- 
most brutal to send youngsters or men 
of real promise into action when they 
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haven’t a real chance to make a show. 

There is a great chance looming in 
the next challenge for—well, Milburn 
must be human and he’ll be some 
years older then, with the others shar- 
ing the same fate. —MAaRTINGALE 


(For other sporting departments, see 
index on page 38.) 
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THE MOTHER OF A 
CHAMPION 

T  ten-thirty-one o'clock last 

night the telephone rang in 

the modest homey little house 

at 4562 Fremont Avenue. For a few 

seconds the sweet-faced, gray-haired 

little lady who sat with humble, 

crossed hands in the neat parlor, sur- 

rounded by reporters and photograph- 

ers, gazed at the instrument with ner- 

vous, tear-filled eyes, and then she ad- 
dressed one of her companions. 

“You,” she faltered, “you answer 
—I’m—I’m afraid.” 

The young woman took up the re- 
ceiver, spoke a word or two, and then 
turned to the gray-haired little lady. 

“He—he wants to speak to you,” 
she said, smiling tenderly. 

The little lady, trembling violently, 
took the phone, and when she spoke 
it was in low, sweet tones. “My 
boy,” she said. Then, a moment 
later, “Thank God!” Then, “How 
many!” 

With a happy sigh, with all of the 
mother love in the world in it, she set 
the phone down. 

“He won,” she said simply to the 
reporters. 

Instantly the room was ahum with 
exclamations, with sighs of relief as 
the tension of the last few hours of 
vigil was broken. The reporters and 
photographers all shook hands with 
each other and vied in congratulating 
Mrs. Angus V. McDoodle, for it was 
she. 

“Eighty-seven,” she said with sweet 
modesty. 

“Eighty-seven!” exclaimed a camera 
man; “that smashes the old world’s 
record to smithereens! ” 

“Eighty-seven bananas eaten in one 
hour! Why, it’s superhuman banana- 
eating, Mrs. McDoodle!” 


EWSPAPER men and photog- 
o raphers are blasé, but this new 
record by “Banana-Eatin’ Fool Mag- 
nus” McDoodle amazed even them. 
This was indeed banana-eating above 
and beyond any ever dreamed of in 
sporting circles. It was a record that 
might stand forever. 

“But now,” said a young girl re- 
porter laughingly, “now, Mrs. Mc- 
Doodle, how does it feel to be the 
mother of the champion banana-eater 
of the world?” 

The little old gray-haired lady 
raised her hands uncertainly. “I don’t 
know—I don’t know. It’s all come so 
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sudden. And yet—and yet—I knew 
Magnus would do it.” 

Half-laughing, half-crying with 
excitement, she was just a mother— 
such a mother as all boys have had. 
These soft blue eyes, as youthful as a 
girl’s, were tender and sympathizing; 
these were the hands that had combed 
“The Banana-Eatin’ Fool’s” hair long 
before anyone dreamed that he would 
be a champion of the world. 





“7 ES,” she said softly, her thoughts 
running down the long corridors 
of time, “I knew he would do it. He 
was always a great banana-eater. Even 
as a baby he would eat bananas—little 
bananas, you know. I used to say to 
him, ‘Magnus, you’ll bust if you don’t 
stop eating bananas!’ And he’d only 
laugh, in that frank happy way he has, 
and say, ‘No, mumsy dear.’ We’ve 
always been more like pals, you might 
say, than mother and son.” 
Pencils raced over notebooks and 
flashlights blasted the room. 
“More! More!” begged the girl 
reporter. 
“People used to say to me, ‘Mrs. 
McDoodle, I have never seen any- 
body eat bananas the way Magnus 





does,’ and I would say, ‘I suppose not, 
but Magnus is an_ extraordinary 
banana-eater.’ I suppose it sounded 
like boasting, but I was proud of him 
—and now —” 

“Who started him to eating bana- 
nas?” 

“T did,” she said simply. “I started 
him. When he was two years old I 
said to him one day, ‘Magnus, have a 
banana,’ and he said ‘All right.’ He 
ate other things too—apples, pears, 
plums, eggplants, broccoli, nasturtiums 
—but he never had much luck with 
them.” 

“Well,” laughed the girl reporter, 
“T suppose you'll be moving over to 
Park Avenue now, and have a big car, 
and oodles of fine clothes.” 


“No, no; we’re just simple people,’ 


and it’s too late for an old woman like 
me to change. I wouldn’t leave here. 
where he ate his first banana. It is 
home to me—home.” 

“Mrs. McDoodle,” asked a morn- 
ing-paper reporter, “could you give 
me ten rules for success?” 

She smiled tenderly. “Yes. Don’t 
watch the clock; obey the Golden 
Rule; buy bananas by the bunch; strict 
application to duty; look out for green 





“Yes’m, ’e was kinda puny all summer, but since the magician at 
th? Palace pulled a rabbit outa ’is throat, ’e’s bin feelin’ better.” 





bananas; honor thy father and moth- 
er; never cheat; the smaller bananas 


are best; don’t watch the clock; 
and—” 
“And have ‘Banana-Eatin’ Fool 


Magnus’ for a son,” added the girl 
reporter. 

Mrs. McDoodle said that the new 
titleholder is left-handed, trains care- 
fully, and does not approve of the 
bobbed-hair, hip-flask-toting, rolled- 
stockinged girls of this Jazz Age. He 
is a member of the Loyal Order of 
Moose. 


HEN the interview ended. The 
door flew open and in burst the 
big, fresh, young champion. Straight 
into the arms of his mother he sprang, 
and they stood there, mother and son, 
sobbing and laughing out of sheer ex- 
citement. 
“My son! My son!” she murmured 
happily. “I knew it! I prayed for 


you, son!” 

“Mumsy!” he sobbed. 

Then he turned laughingly to the 
reporters, the trainers, rubbers, banana- 
peelers, and general hangers-on of 
fame who had accompanied him home, 
and said: 
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“Boys and girls, I know you'll ex: 
excuse me now. I won—that’s all ] 
can say. The other boys put up a good 
fight but—I won. I'll be an eating 
champion, be assured of that. I’m 
ready to defend my title at any time. 
Beyond that, there is nothing to say. 
And so—I’m going to spend my first 
night as champion of the world right 
here with my mumsy! I owe every- 
thing to her.” 

As the reporters and photographers 
trooped toward the car line a veteran 
photographer voiced the sentiment of 
all when he said: 

“He is a prince of a good fellow, 
in addition to being a great banana- 
eater. There is nothing swell-headed 
about ‘Banana-Eatin’ Fool Magnus’ 
McDoodle. He will be a popular 
champion—mark my words.” 

And then all thoughts trailed back 
to another, to a sweet-faced, gray- 
haired little old lady sitting patiently 
in her neat parlor waiting for word of 
her great big boy’s success — his 
mother. —NUuUNNALLY JOHNSON 


ARE YOU SHY? OR JUST 
DISAGREEABLE? 


HEN I came back from the 
country and found that the 
elevator boy had been playing quoits 
with my Tanagras, I was angry. 
At least I thought I ‘was angry. 
As I recall that moment I still insist 
that I was angry. Such alone seems to 
me the proper diagnosis of my symp- 
toms. But it appears that I was wrong. 
On discovering the violation of my 
objets d’art I descended to the house- 
manager, whom I discovered playing 
double solitaire with an acquaintance. 
I interrupted their game to express my- 
self freely. I held forth at length 
about the character of the elevator boy, 
the management of the apartment 
house, the culture of the city in gen- 
eral. I threatened lawsuits and phys- 
ical violence. 
shouted and grew red in the face. 
I stamped up and down the room. 
I waved my arms. I should say that I 
gave the classic picture of an outraged 
and infuriated man. But evidently 
not. As from sheer loss of breath I 
turned away, I heard the manager say 
in an apologetic undertone to his 
friend: 
“He’s shy, just shy.” 
Even then I was not surprised. 
Every time this last season that I have 
met someone who appeared thoroughly 


I waxed profane. I” 
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disagreeable I have learned eventually 
that he or she is “shy” or has an “in- 
feriority complex.” It appears that no 
one any longer becomes angry, nor are 
there any longer any instinctive tem- 
peramental grouches. Possibly the 
theory is valid, and no doubt it indi- 
cates a profound knowledge of human 
motives. 

But when I am placed at dinner 
next to a female who retorts to my 
plaintive sallies only with well-simu- 
lated death rattles, and over the salad 
clearly indicates that I have bored her 
almost to hysterics, I find it difficult to 
think of her as shy. When a creditor 
crashes through the phalanx of my 
footmen and grooms and special 
police guards and demands my check 
for $5.63, he doesn’t seem shy, but 
perhaps he is. When the lovely blonde 
from the chorus smites me across the 
cheeks with copies of my letters and 
demands a settlement, perhaps it is all 
due to an inferiority complex torturing 
the poor thing. When a “twig” of the 
Hudson Dusters holds me up in an 
alcove of Hell’s Kitchen, and relieves 
me of my Elks’ pin and the diamond 
tiara I was taking home to my land- 
lady, perhaps the dear boys are only 
victims of an extraordinary shyness and 
of a Freudian inferiority complex in 
an active form. Perhaps all this is 
true; but I don’t believe it. 


OWEVER, I do believe that the 
vogue of this altruistic convic- 

tion provides a cue for those desiring a 
social success in the city. Do you want 
a reputation for special charm, for 
possessing a really rare and fastidious 
psychology? Then be a grouch. Indi- 
cate to those who would venture a lit- 
tle light conversation that you despise 


them as frivolous, lightminded, and 
insincere. Be misanthropic and hostile 
and bad-mannered, and soon you will 
be known abroad as a sensitive violet-— 
“very New England.” Perhaps you 
may even attain the repute of having 
been “hurt—so hurt by life.” Invita- 
tions then will pour in upon you. 

Personally I fear the effect of this 
theory upon friendly little gatherings 
of the future. In the dear old days 
one went to a festive occasion with 
some assurance that those present 
would try to contribute as their humble 
means allowed to the general gaiety. 
That will no longer be the case. It 
will soon be insincere to be gay, and 
superficial to be kind, and trivial to be 
polite. 


HEN this choleric era is firmly 

established I shall go ahunting in 
the provinces. I am going to ferret out 
for the sake of the dear dead days a 
really disagreeable person. In New 
Jersey or Connecticut or upstate, not 
too far away, there must still exist one 
of the grand old school, that matron 
perhaps who censors the village library, 
who keeps the movies out of the town, 
who installs are lights in the local 
Lovers’ Lane, who leads the fight 
against the bootleggers of the county, 
who sues everyone in town and who 
always wins her suits, who doesn’t 
allow her miserable husband to smoke, 
who is the terror of the whole neigh- 
borhood. ; 

I am going to her house, and as she 
stands before me, toying with her 
sashweight, waiting for me to declare 
myself as book-agent or plain assassin, 
I am going to say straight out to her 
“You are shy, just shy.” 

—Joun CHapin MosHeEr 














NTERING this modern apartment 
through the long gallery, with its 
stucco walls and vaulted ceiling rising 

above the tiled floor, one realizes that the 
spirit of the Mediterranean has spanned 
the ocean, giving color and vitality to the 
architecture and decoration of American 
dwellings. ~« ~ ~ ~ ~ 







The absence of openings leading outdoors 
from this gallery, due to the exigencies of 
apartment-house construction, has been 
cleverly neutralized by the decorative 
treatment of the interior. « Wide openings 
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New York Galleries, Inc., Decorators 


into adjoining rooms provide light as well 
as interesting vistas, while the rather 
severe architectural background is 
enlivened by the delicate tracery of wrought 
iron, the vivid hues of ancient triptych, 
the deep colorings of Oriental rugs and the 
soft tones of old Spanish furniture, its 
mellowed walnut aglow with the patine 
of passing centuries. ~ ~ ~~ 


There is a fine sense of dignity here 
...a note of formality which graciously 
accentuates the feeling of warmth and 
hospitality diffused by the less formal 


appointments of the living rooms. *~ 


I )éut Cork Galleries 


INCORPORATED 


Madison Avenue, 48th and 49th Streets 
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IEWED from the pier which 
\ has just received an incoming 
ocean liner, the United States 
Customs service is a mildly amusing 
enterprise, affording many of the ele- 
ments of real sport in its manifesta- 
tions. One has undervalued most of 
one’s foreign purchases. One has neg- 
lected, altogether, the declaration of a 
few of the most important. And one 
has been grimly careful about the 
hiding place for a few quarts of con- 
traband liquor. From the moment the 
traveller steps down the gangplank, his 
battle is joined with the customs 
people, and if his nerves hold it is a 
most thrilling business. He has picked 
up pointers here and there from the 
more experienced. And he generally 
comes through the ordeal quite happy, 
quite exhilarated, quite eager to tell his 
story of the good-fellowship inherent 
in most customs inspectors (who never 
suspected what a shrewd fellow they 
were dealing with). 
This aspect of the cus- 


THE CUSTOMS 


formality. His misgivings concerning 
this latter detail were quite cleared 
away when the dealer, ever a genial 
soul, murmured that he would invoice 
the chairs at one hundred dollars even, 
although my friend had paid one 
hundred and twenty. 

For two dollars, thereafter, he 
secured a United States consular stamp 
for his invoice, and felt very safe in- 
deed. For when the invoice came 
back, with the stamp affixed, it also 
bore the signature of an American 
official at Marseilles, certifying that 
“to the best of my belief, the articles 
described in this invoice are more than 
one hundred years old.” The gentle- 
man departed, some time thereafter, 
for America, almost willing to believe 
that his precious chairs would be wait- 
ing in his apartment when he reached 
New York. 
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A REPORTER AT LARGE 


ticularly hungry, the clerk muttered 
something to the effect that he would 
be, before the day was done, and took 
over his handful of papers. For three 
hours thereafter, my friend stood be- 
neath the vaulted dome of the Cus- 
tom House, passing before clerks, fill- 
ing out papers, receiving instructions 
so elaborate that his notebook was quite 
filled with pencil jottings. He was 
warned no less than half a dozen times 
that if he had undervalued his pur- 
chases he would be subject to heavy 
fines. But he stood valiantly by his 
hundred-dollar declaration. 


T the end of his three hours, he 
was told that he might go home. 

The great United States Government 
would take all remaining burdens 
from his shoulders. Appraisers would 
inspect his shipment, he was informed, 
and place a true valuation upon it, 
after determining whether it was 
really antique. Thereafter, 

he might look forward to 





toms service, as I have said, 
provides an element of 
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the receipt of a postal card, 
telling him when he would 
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be allowed possession of his 
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zestful period to every tT 
proper ocean voyage. But f 
there is another activity in- 
dulged in by the customs 
authorities. It concerns the 
entry of European an-: 
tiques, purchased abroad by 
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optimistic voyagers and 


shipped home by freight. 








Within the intricate folds 











of this activity are bound 
miseries which do high 
credit to a government 











chairs. A week later, when 
the postcard had _ still 
failed to appear, he began 
to telephone. And almost 
at once—that is to say, 
after six gentlemen had 
listened gloomily to his 
tale—he was told that it 
was all an error about the 
postcard. Somebody had 
misinformed him. The 
postcard, indeed, would not 
—— appear until much later in 




















which already enjoys no 
mean reputation in such 
matters. 

If you have patience to 
hear, I should like to describe this pro- 
cedure—and I can do it no better than 
to retail the experience of an acquaint- 
ance, the possessor of a Louis Quinze 
chair or two, bought in a moment of 
giddiness from some suave brocanteur 
in a little French town. 


HIS gentleman was aware of the 

ruling that genuine antiques, cer- 
tified to enjoy an age of one hundred 
years or more, might be brought into 
the homeland without the payment of 
duty. He had also heard that purchases 
totalling less than one hundred dollars 
were allowed to move through the port 
of New York with practically no 


Six weeks later—and two weeks 
after he had arrived in this city— 
he received by mail a bill of lading, a 
consular invoice, half a dozen bills for 
packing, trucking, insurance and ocean 
freight, and a notice to appear at the 
New York Custom House without a 
moment’s delay. He went. And it be- 
gan to appear, once he had entered the 
great hall of that building, that the 
procedure would not be so very simple 
after all. 

It was about eleven o’clock in the 
morning when he arrived at the Cus- 
tom House, and the first question asked 
him was whether he had eaten lunch. 
When he replied that he was not par- 


the procedure. 

He must, they told him, 
go to the steamship pier 
and deliver over one of the 

papers that he had left. With this in 
its possession, the steamship company 
would be at liberty to forward the 
shipment to the government storage 
warehouse, when the official investiga- 
tion would really begin. 

He went. At the pier, he was told 
that it was really unfortunate he had 
not appeared an hour or two sooner. 
Trucks had just departed with goods 
for the government warehouse, and 
there was no telling when more trucks 
would leave. But he could trust the 
steamship company to do the best 
possible for him. 

Several telephone calls, during the 
next week, developed the information 














THE NEW YORKER 


“I was 
ashamed 
to meet 
anyone... 


I looked 


Philadelphia, Pa. 

URING BUSINESS HOURS, I meet 
many people, including the officers of the 
large firm where I work. Naturally, my 
embarrassment was almost unbearable 
when, after an illness that upset my blood, 
my face broke out in pimples. I was ac- 
tually ashamed to meet anyone. 


“What made it hardest to bear was that 
formerly my skin had been especially 
clear—kept so by an active outdoor life. 
I played some tennis and golf, swam and 
rode a little, and had done my share of 


“ 





“AFTER my championship winning I was soon 
engaged in the exhausting occupation of teach- 


ing golfers of all degrees of proficiency. Indi- 
gestion and insomnia troubled me. My game 
suffered accordingly. Recently I began taking a 
cake of Fleischmann’s Yeast before each meal 
and before retiring. My digestion and sleep im- 
proved and now I feel physically fit all the time 
ilthough I am devoting an even greater number 
f hours to teaching.” 

Jock Hutcnison, famous American golfer, 

Golf, Illinois 
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Miss Myrtte R. Ivins of 


segs 


Philadelphia 


hiking. But I had to give up all these 
sports, I was so badly run down. My whole 
digestive system became unbalanced. 


“My doctor suggested Fleischmann’s 
Yeast. Today, after eating it faithfully 
every day for over six months I feel fine. 
My face has improved greatly. My appe- 
tite is splendid. I’m able to be back in the 
open once more, enjoying the sports 
I love.” Myrtle R. Ivins 


CORRECTIVE FOOD, as fresh 

as any vegetable from the gar- 

den, Fleischmann’s Yeast cleanses 
your entire intestinal canal. Your 
elimination becomes normal again— 
easier, regular, more complete. Your 
blood clears, skin eruptions disap- 
pear, your digestion is again good. 


Buy two or three days’ supply at a 
time from your grocer and keep in 
any cool dry place. Write for a free 
copy of the latest booklet on Yeast 
in the diet. Health Research Dept. 
Y-54, The Fleischmann Company, 
701 Washington Street, New York. 
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“THIS WAS THE EIGHTH YEAR that I 
have had hay fever. Those that are afflicted 
with it know the weakened condition they are 
in after each attack. I tried different tonics but 
they never seemed to build me up or give me 
strength. I was troubled with constipation, 
was very nervous and my appetite was poor. 

“T read about Fleischmann’s Yeast and de- 
cided to try it. I ate three cakes of Fleisch- 
mann’s Yeast daily. Now I am not troubled 
with constipation or nervousness. My appetite 
is better than ever before and so long as I get 
Fleischmann’s Yeast three times daily I am not 
going to worry about next year.” 


Frank Fitcuett, Cincinnati, Ohio 


Health—this new easy way 


Eat three cakes of Fleischmann’s Yeast 
regularly every day, one before each meal 
or between meals. Eat it just plain, or dis- 
solved in water (hot or cold), or any other 
way you like. For stubborn constipation 
physicians say to drink one cake ina glass 
of hot water—not scalding—before meals 
and before going to bed. (Train yourself to 
regular daily habits.) Dangerous cathartics 
will gradually become unnecessary. 
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I have a duckfoot table, 

I have a luster bowl, 

I have seven Hitchcock chairs— 
Not one of which is whole. 

I have a Steigel pitcher— 
Nothing wrong but the glaze. 

I have seventeen milking stools— 
I have the antique craze. 
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Yes, indeed, we handle nothing but 
originals. That table? A genuine pie- 
crust . . . from General Washington’s 
home . . . I had been saving it for an- 
other customer but if you really want it 
... Yes, only $246. You'll never find 
anything like it at that price. . . . Oh, 
I’m so glad! I know you simply wouldn’t 
want to live without it. 

.. . from the jewel case of Catherine 
of Braganza, consort of Charles II... . 
Yes, consort, his wife. Oh, very rare 
and extremely reasonable. Yes, only 


$496—to you. 


Now this is a very rare wall motto, 
“God Bless Our Home,” in colored 
worsted. . . . Why, yes, I could let you 
have it and the companion piece, ‘“Wed- 
ded Bliss,” in crewel work, for $86—but 
don’t let anyone else know I gave you 
such a bargain. 


A genuine whale oil lamp. . . . No, 
they were never used on whalers, just 
called that. And the two hurricane 
globes! .. . Yes, I am sure your wife 
will be pleased. . . . Her birthday? Oh, 
you must let me show you the rarest Ear 
of Wheat bottle. . . . Yes, whiskey, of 
course. Look at the pontil. And this is 
the maker’s trade mark. So quaint, don’t 
you think, a mash pounder rampant on a 
field of rye. It really did have 
whiskey in it when I bought it. I didn’t 
know what to mix such precious stuff 
with. I had an awful head the next 
morning. ... 


Isn’t it tragic that the honest antique 
dealer didn’t know what to mix it with? 
You are more fortunate. You know that 
Aquazone, the delicious mineral water 
that is the best of mixers and insures 
against a headache the next morning, the 
sparkling, the only mineral water super- 
charged with oxygen, may be had at the 
outstanding clubs, restaurants and ho- 
tels, or may be purchased from the 
Daniel Reeves Stores, Gristede Broth- 
ers, the Busy Bee Stores; from other 
good grocers; from good druggists; or 
it will be sent you from the nearest place 
if you telephone 

VANDERBILT 6434 


Advertisement 
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that the chairs were still at the steam- 
ship pier, awaiting transfer. But at 
the end of seven days, when he called 
the government appraisal office, he 
learned the cheerful news that at last 
the Sovereign State had taken hold of 
the affair. The goods 
were in possession of 
the appraisers, and 
even at that moment 
were being examined. 

The next morning, 
he received a postal 
card. It informed 
him that the papers 
were at the Custom 
House, where he 
could obtain them af- 





de 


SEPTEMBER 17, 1927 


to the board of appraisers. But it 
would take a lot of time, and wouldn’t 
get him anything in the end. For the 
law was very clearly on the side of the 
Princeton gentleman. My friend paid 
forty per cent of one hundred and thirty 
dollars, five dollars 
on the bit of tapestry, 
and four dollars 
government handling 
charges. And _ he 


went home with a 
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feeling of immense 
and cheering pride in 
the knowledge that 
he had gotten his 
property at all. 


HE 


ter the proper for- THIS AND THAT 54 Thigh, ieee 
malities. In that im- ABOUT THE HOUSE 55 of this acquaint- 
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—some three weeks aa ong TRACK = ever, was a mere trifle 
: AND GREEN 

after the shipment compared to tha 

od teed 3 nN YACHTS AND YACHTSMEN 74 fe Pere of 
ad landed in New THE CURRENT CINEMA 77 several —_ individuals 
York—he was THE ART GALLERIES 81 whose miseries have 
greeted with the in- PARIS LETTER 84 become classics among 
formation that his ren SPONES 88 the customs-fighters. 


RECENT BOOKS 
BOOKS WORTH READING 94 


chairs were not an- 
tique at all. Their 


true valuation was 





one hundred and 
thirty dollars, and he 
would be called upon to pay duty on 
this amount. 


HE protests began. He called 

upon the appraiser, a large gentle- 
man who was anxious to describe his 
own troubles. 

“Myself,” said the appraiser, “I 
was a junior at Princeton when the 
war broke out. Then I got gas on the 
Western Front—tough break, gas. So 
here Iam. And I want to tell you it’s 
a tough way to make a living. Oh, 
this here furniture now. You let ’em 
stick you, buddy. It’s antique all right, 
as far as that goes. But look there: 
you see where they put in a sliver of 
wood and three screws to hold that leg 
up, in one of ’em? And you see, in 
that other one, how they took the up- 
holstering off and polished down the 
wood? Well, them changes takes the 
goods out of the antique class. See? 
Minute you touch a piece of antique 
stuff, you bring it out of the hundred- 
years-old classification. You shouldn’t 
of let ’em touch it.” 

Furthermore, the brocanteur had 
genially thrust into the case the torn 
bits of the old tapestry covering. And 
my friend read on the customs bill: 
““Machine-made wool. Value $10. 
Duty 50 per cent. Duty $5.” 

He could protest, he was informed, 


ss yg a oc 


90 There was, for ex- 


ample, the woman 
who bought a heavy 
shipment of tables, 
chairs and _ other 
furniture bearing the date of Louis 
Quatorze. She was an expert buyer of 
antiques, and knew that her purchases 
were authentic. But she had been 
through the customs before, and an- 
ticipating trouble she took along two 
experts from the Metropolitan Mu- 
seum when she made her journey 
down to the pier to meet the apprais- 
ers. The gentlemen from the museum 
looked the articles over carefully, and 
with the exception of one small piece 
which engaged their doubts they 
swore flatly that all of the furniture 
was genuinely antique—more than 
one hundred years old. 

But the appraiser eyed them with 
more than a hint of disgust. He 
passed his hands over the mellowed 
wood. 


“Fake,” he said. “All fake. I’d 
say it’s about eighty-seven years old, 
and not a day more. You’ll have to 
pay forty per cent duty on the lot.” 

The woman paid. She appealed. 
She procured affidavits from half a 
dozen experts in French - furniture. 
She even went so far as to involve her- 
self with lawyer’s fees. But quite to 
no purpose. She never received a re- 
fund. 

The second traditional, and verifi- 
ably true, mystery of the Custom 
House befell a young woman who 
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cAnnouncing 


_A NEW SERIES OF 


PACKARD 
CARS 


—both Sixes and Eights 


You are cordially in- 
vited to visit us and see 
the new series of Pack- 
ard cars now on display. 


The improved Packard 
Six and Packard Eight 
are available in a wide 
variety of open and 
closed models, the Six 
priced from $2,275 to 
$2,785 and the Eight 
from $3,975 to $5,250 
at the factory. 


You will find these the 
finest cars and greatest 
values Packard has ever 


offered. 


We will appraise your 
present car at its highest 
market price and apply its 
value against the down 
and monthly payments re- 
quired on any new Packard 
you may select. 


cw 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR CO. 
of NEW YORK 
Packard Building 


Broadway at 6lst Street 
Atlantic at Classon Ave., Brooklyn 
Dealers 


PARK AVENUE PACKARD, INC. 
6 East 57th Street 


THE HEIGHTS PACKARD CORP. 
St. Nicholas Ave. at 174th St. 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, INC. 
650 East Fordham Road 
2110 Grand Concourse at 181st St. 


PACKARD 


Ask the Man Who Owns One 

















spent a year collecting shawls and rich 
peasant costumes in Spain. Chief 
among her prizes were two immense 
shawls dating the middle of the eight- 
eenth century to any practiced eye, for 
which she had paid thirty dollars in 
some forgotten Andalusian town. Her 
properties came to the hands of the 
government appraiser, and the two 
shawls were instantly pounced upon. 
They were, said the servant of the 
people, no more antique than his 
wrinkled vest. If there was one thing 
he knew it was this Spanish embroidery 
stuff, and he was not such a sucker as 
everybody tried to make out. No, sir! 
They were probably made three weeks 
ago, and the young lady would have 
to pay. 

The duty on embroidered silks is 
eighty per cent of the foreign market 
value. The appraiser set the Spanish 
value at $380 for each shawl, collect- 
ed eighty per cent of the total sum for 
duty, and no doubt went to bed that 
night happy in the knowledge that he 
had upheld the Constitution of these 
United States and added another fine 
if unpretentious chapter to the history 
of our glorious commonwealth. 


URIOUSLY _ enough, 

these men there appears to be no 
susceptibility to bribes. No blandish- 
ments of words or cash appear to affect 
them. They apparently take a suffi- 
cient delight in the knowledge that they 
serve that end of government which, 
above all others of a similar aim, suc- 
ceeds most thoroughly in making an 
honest man feel like a thief. ‘The 
profits from their adjustments, during 
the course of a year, cannot have a 
very significant effect upon the income 
of the United States Treasury. The 
figures have been given to me vari- 
ously, by different government offices, 
as $600,000; $750,000; and $1,- 
000,000. Nobody seems to know pre- 
cisely. But grant that it is ten times 
the larger figure, that is quite nothing 
as our government reckons income. 


On the other hand, the infant in- 
dustries of this infant nation are pro- 
tected. And that, as every good little 
boy and girl knows, is very, very im- 
portant. —Morris Markey 


among 


FOR SALE—Nice big roosters and hens 
laying full size eggs and farm lighting 
outfit.—Adv. in the Nipa (Tex.) Ava- 


lanche. 

We’ve often thought hens could lay 
electric bulbs with only a little extra 
effort. 
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\ invariably salt air will rob 
the hatr of its natural softness, 
‘wave and transparency. If 
you have recently returned 
from a summer by the sea or 
an ocean voyage, a Charles of 
ithe Ritz salon offers you a 
‘restoration that adds a new 
smartness, a greater trimness 
anda lasting sense of “the 


utmost in hair perfection.” 
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—body by Pierce-Arrow 


rice alone 7s not 
the reason 


J 


That the SERIES 80, five-passenger, 
custom-built Brougham now costs 
but $2495 is, of course, not the 
reason you would buy this car. The 
price itself is merely incidental to 
value. 


Pierce-Arrow economy appeals to you 
— not because of the decided sav- 
ing involved — but because of the 
significance of such economy. 


The fact that a SERIES 80 car re- 
duces expense because it gives 14 
to 17 miles per gallon of gasoline 
and uses very little oil would not 
sell you the car. 


But the mechanical perfection which 
this unusual performance demon- 
strates in a 130-inch wheelbase car, 
appeals to your business instincts. 





RECENT 
A DEEPER 


REDUCTIONS 


Likewise the low upkeep cost—less 
than that of many lower priced cars 
— does not attract you because of 
the smaller expense. 


But the reliability and freedom from 
trouble— which are proved by such 
low upkeep cost, in a car of SERIES 
80 dimensions, are qualities you 
want in your motor car regardless 
of cost. 











5-pass. Brougham — former price 
$2995: now 


°2495 


OTS eee eS $2495 

5-pass. Standard Sedan . $2895 

4-pass. Coupe ...... $3250 
All prices at Buffalo, N. Y., tax extra 























R 


OF 
SIGNIFICANCE 


$355 TO $500 


And, finally, it is natural that you 
would be attracted by merchandise 
so appropriately and befittingly 
dressed. You appreciate Pierce- 
Arrow’s simple, aristocratic beauty. 


You note that the luxurious inte- 
riors are in keeping with the re- 
quirements of the ladies of your 
household. And you realize that 
a Pierce-Arrow car is “accepted” in 
the best circles regardless of cost. 
These are deciding influences. Why 
not arrange for a demonstration at 
your convenience? 


A moderate first payment will insure 
prompt delivery. Balance will be 
divided over a period of months. 


PIERCE-ARROW SALES CORP. 
(Factory Branch) 


233 West 54th Street New York City 











THE 


Our new 100-horsepower, dual- my sotnts Pierce-Arrow 
of 138-inch wheelbase, is offered 


2() 


W 


fteen body styles and in 


any color option. Enclosed cars now are aed at $5875 and up, 


at Buffalo, government tax extra. 








HAVE 
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WALK-OVER 


SHOES FOR MEN 


SERVICE 
Around the 
World 


Of the 16 Walk-Over 
Standard Lasts, there 
is, quite likely, one 
which will fit your 
foot with greater com- 
fort and good looks 
than any other shoe 


you have ever worn. 


This—in its various 
style patterns—will 
become your favorite 
last. One you will 
never wish to be with- 
out, no matter where 
you go. 


And you need never 
be. For at Walk-Over 
stores in 75 American 
cities and in 101 for- 
eign countries your 
favorite can be had in 
duplicate. One exam- 
ple of Walk-Over ser- 
vice that awaits you 
all around the world. 


Wals-Over 


SHOES FOR MEN 
$8.50, $10, $12. 


NEW YORK CITY 
1432 Broadway, at 40th Street 
1625 Broadway, near 50th Street 
1167 Broadway, near 28th Street 
254 West 125th Street 


BROOKLYN BRONX 
1355 Broadway "hve ane so 
565-7 Fulton St. YONKERS, N. Y. 
946 Flatbush Ave. 16 Main Street 
5406 Fifth Ave. PATERSON, N. J. 
7918 Fifth Ave. 181 Market Street 








NEW 
APARTMENTS 


Only Weeks to 


Two 


Make Up Your Mind— 
Solariums 


Park Swan 


and Central 


HE surprising 
number of 
buildings in pro- 
cess of completion 
at short intervals 
along the south side 
of Central Park 
will all be ready in 
time for October occupancy unless the 
renting agents are a crew of prevarica- 
tors. They seem a nice enough lot but 
I have learned that September is the 
month for skepticism. At any rate 
it is high time something was done 
to develop this section above the eighth 
story, since willow-fringed lakes are 
not so common in New York that any 
canny realtor can afford to overlook 
their presence across the street. 
Among the more ambitious of the 
new buildings is the Navarro, an apart- 
ment hotel which is rising triumphant- 
ly at 112 Central Park South under 
the tutelage of Brown, Wheelock: 
Harris, Vought & Company. I was 
not entirely swept away by the charms 
of the single rooms, which rent, with- 
out serving pantries, for from $850 
up, but the two- and three-room apart- 
ments offer at least as many advan- 
tages as anyone but a confirmed grouch 
would ever expect for the price. The 
suites which look the park squarely in 
the eye are entered through long, wind- 
ing foyers that give an effect of spa- 
ciousness and importance. The living- 
room, which above the eleventh floor 
has two exposures, is a fine, sizable af- 
fair in which a grand piano would 
not be altogether absurd and in which 
the ceiling-beam situation has been 
solved as cleverly as in any building I 
can recall. The terraces opening 
grandly off the front are large enough, 
at a pinch, to keep the baby’s peram- 
bulator in the sun, but otherwise rather 
gratuitous. I admired the serving pan- 
tries, which have the unusual merit of 
stone floors, and found the bathrooms 
very handsome. In the rear apart- 
ments you will look in vain for out- 
side bathrooms and the deep closets 
which are to be found in the front of 
the house. From all present indica- 





tions the lobby will be a tasteful copy 
of the public rooms of the Colony 








Hello 
Everybody! 
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This is 
Johnnie Walker 
Speaking! 


“Funny how many people 
are really dissatisfied with 
their cigarettes and don’t 
know it until they find 
such complete enjoyment 
in mine. Buy a package 
of Johnnie Walkers for 
20c and you’ll know 
what I mean.” 


20c for 20 


Extremely Mild 





Le: ad 














F THE NEW YORKER 43 





It is said that Cassius had a “lean and hungry look” 
— but we could have fitted him in Hart Schaffner 
& Marx clothes. Sizes are here for every figure 





COPPER BEECH BROWN — SMOKE BLUE 
AND POWDER GREY 


These are the 3 new fall colors in 
Hart Schaffner & Marx clothes 
$42 $50 $60 $75 $85 


WALLACH BROTHERS 


BROOKLYN NEW YORK NEWARK 
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BS youd think @ 


he came straight from 
Oxford, except.. 
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EN are betrayed by little things. A 

gallant manner, a carefully cultivated 
mode of speech cannot conceal the lack of 
true culture that the slightest’ trace of 
perspifation odor inevitably betrays. 

In Europe, culture is not merely a cult. 
It is a natural expression of refinement. 
For more than two centuries, truly cultured 
men abroad have used a pleasant and 
simple safeguard against offending. 

A dash of Farina’s Red Crest Cologne, 
rubbed underthe arms and about the chest, 
counteracts even a trace of odor for an 
entire day or evening. Farina’s Red Crest 
Cologne is the true cologne, created in 
1709 by Johann Maria Farina Gegeniiber 
dem Julichs-Platz, Cologne. 

Make sure of the original, the true vin- 
tage cologne. Look for the Red Crest upon 
the bottle. Then use this true cologne for 
assurance against social criticism. Try it 
too as an after-shaving lotion, and for a 
cooling, refreshing rub down after bathing. 


Obtainable at your druggist’. 
Glass Bottle, 4 oz. $1.00; Wicker Bottle, 6 oz. $1.75 


Sole Distributor 
Geo. Borgfeldt & Co., N. Y. 


Look for the MB Rea Crest 


FARINAS 


RED CREST 


COLOGNE 








Club, and the hotel service will be 
entrusted to Mr. Wilbraham, an old 
hand at seeing that dishes are served 
piping hot and that the bellboys keep 
out of crap games while on duty. The 
rents range from $850 to $4,800; at 
the latter figure you may enjoy the 
terrific swank of a solarium overlook- 
ing the swans. 


ROUND the corner, at 145 

West Fifty-eighth Street, Sut- 
ton, Blagden & Lynch are sponsoring 
a large codperative building into which 
a few renters will be admitted. The 
apartments will consist of two and 
three rooms, ingeniously arranged 
about a foyer and dressing-room so 
that one may enter either room from 
the outside without disturbing the oc- 
cupants of the other. This is, on the 
whole, preferable to the unimaginative 
cheek-by-jowl arrangement that pre- 
vails in most houses. The dressing- 
rooms are complete with three full- 
length mirrors, and many of the bath- 
rooms are remarkable for their built- 
in shower-baths. Above the seventh 
story every suite is fitted with a wood- 
burning fireplace (on my honor) and 
these, to my mind, serve as total com- 
pensation for lack of the roof-terraces 
usually to be found at this altitude. 
The serving pantries, equipped with 
Frigidaire, are decently roomy. 

But it was the general features of 
the building which made it memorable 
to your footsore correspondent. The 
corridors are almost as wide as those 
in the Barclay, which are my ideal, 
and the lobby is to be a copy of a room 
in the American Wing of the Metro- 
politan, executed as exactly as a ma- 
chine age will permit, and set off by 
old pine panelling. The dining-room, 
another bit of eighteenth century 
Americana, will be presided over by 
a maitre d’hétel who has catered to 
the jeunesse dorée at Claridge’s and 
the Montreal Ritz. As an added piece 
of cosmopolitanism, the hotel will be 
called the Meurice, and I suggest that 
all prospective tenants harden them- 
selves early to the fact that Meur 
rhymes with sure in the taxi driver’s 
idiom. The prices for buying a sl:ce 
of this luxury outright range from 
$5,900 to $16,100, and the rents are 


correspondingly moderate. 


Fyre the street, at 138 West 
Fifty-eighth, is a comely build- 
ing of Spanish design on which Doug- 
las L. Elliman & Company are plum- 
ing themselves. It seems to fill a very 
definite need in offering the renter a 
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That is the exquisite 
skin texture Créme Si- 
mon gives to a woman's 
face. 


The ravishing beau- 
ties of the social and 
professional worlds, in 
Europe—from the time 
of the third Napoleon 
—have had Créme Si- 
mon in their pou- 
dreuses—, they never 
traveled without it. 


The woman of to- 
day can acquire that 
same matchless com- 
plexion from its use. 
Just a few minutes a 
day will do so much. 
Madame, why don’t 
you try it? 





LA 
CREME SIMON 


Made in France by 
J. Simon & Cie. 


Write for a free sample; to cover 
postage send a 2c stamp to our 
American representative: 


MAURICE LEVY 
New York 
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Tis told that strong-willed 


wives would force their 





Even so true-to-life a chronicler as 
QO. Henry tells of disconsolate hus- 
bands forbidden to smoke in the 
house, lest the curtains be touched by 
even the tiniest wisp of cigar smoke. 

Happily that idea has changed 
since the go’s. . . but then, cigars 
are changed, too. 

Who would quarrel with the fra- 
grance of a modern cigar—like Haddon 
Hall—the very epitome of mi/dness. 


The mildness of this excellent 
cigar symbolizes the changed habits 
of men. Once huge 17 course din- 
ners were the style. Now five cours- 
es. Billowing paunches are rarer now 
thanks to golf, tennis, polo. And 
cigars are milder, lighter—like your 
dinner tonight in contrast to the Lu- 
cullian eating orgy of thirty years ago. 

The Haddon Hall cigar is as mild 
as a soft breeze through the garden, 
but flavorful as old brandy. It’s a 
perfect demonstration of how su- 
premely satisfying a mild cigar can be. 

Haddon Halls await at the leading 
shops around New York. All shapes 
and sizes from the short Café Noir 
to the Corona de Luxe. Ioc to 25c, 
according to size. 


D. EMIL KLEIN COMPANY, INC. 
438 EAST QIST ST. NEW YORK + LENOX 5148 
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husbands to the park for a smoke 


Haddon Hall 
0 40 (7gars ~_9 
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IT Is HARD TO FIND 
Hotel Apartments like these 


q In a building of such outstanding architectural 
beauty— 





diamond center of convenience— 


@ Suites with serving pantries and a bath for 
every chamber 





q French casement windows, immense closets, and 
rooms of proper proportions and arrangements— 


@ And extra hotel rooms for accommodating 
visiting guests— 


q And inviting lounges—Japanese lacquered ele- 
vators—objects of art from all over the world—and 
a restaurant with a chef who speaks seven lan- 
guages in flavors ....! 


q Suites of two rooms or more, renting from $2500, 
maid service included—suites unfurnished and 
furnished .. . Immediate selection advisable. 


ALFRED C. RAY 


Manager 


DRAKE 


440 PARK AVE 
AT 56th ST. 
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single fair-sized room in an excellent 
building for the price he would have 
to pay for a larger suite in more 
frowzy surroundings. ‘There are no 
courts, so that the rooms all open into 
God’s great out-of-doors by means of 
well-designed casement windows of 
wrought iron. ‘The apartments are 
endowed with sizable closets, offset by 
the smallest serving pantries I have en- 
countered above Fourteenth Street. 
But as the Mayor. may prove adamant 
about their use in any case, this is 
not of prime importance. The corner 
apartments have dressing-rooms in 
which a complaisant roommate might 
comfortably sleep, and all of the 
rooms are fitted with cork floors—a 
new wrinkle, so far as I know, which 
seems to cut down the noise very effi- 
ciently. 

On the topmost floor the entire 
building has been cut up into four 
rooms, measuring 25 by 18, with con- 
necting dressing-rooms, wood-burning 
fireplaces and a surprisingly bucolic 
outlook from the numerous windows. 
These rent for $3,000, others in the 
building being priced as low as $1,050. 
You should be warned that these rates 
do not include maid service, which 
may be had at so much an hour, and 
that the lobby promises to be rather 
prettily Spanish, of the late Gold Rush 
period. 


MONG the buildings which hav 
been comfortably running fo 
several months is the Wyndham, at 
42 West Fifty-eighth. Most of 
the suites here are nice and undis- 
tinguished, but there are a few fre- 
cieuse two-room arrangements which 
lift the building for all time out of 
the slough of mediocrity. These con- 
sist of 29-foot living-rooms in com- 
bination with bedrooms that measure 
a full twenty feet square. The 
living-room, moreover, has exposures 
at both ends; there is a double-doored 
closet in which Mrs. Vernon Castle’s 
wardrobe would not be _ irreparably 
crushed, and the serving pantry seemed 
larger than the general run. This for 
$4,000 a year. The furnished suites 
show an uneven taste, but are well 
above the average. The furnishing 
comes to $500 a room added to the 
rent, which ranges from $1,000 to 
$2,100 per room. The ground floor 
decorations are more than commenda- 
ble, and the lobby, at the time of my 
inspection, seemed to be exclusively oc- 
cupied by personable youths. ‘Tell me 

if this was an optical illusion. 
—DuPp.Lex 
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Willys-Knight Great Six 5-passen- 
ger Sedan at Taos, New Mexico, 
picturesque Indian Pueblo, 


A YNiation-wide trend to the Knight Engine 


Belflex Shackles— For permanent chassis silence. 


ORE than 300,000 owners acclaim the 

Willys-Knight! They praise the 

smoothness, silence and power of its 
incomparable sleeve-valve engine. They enjoy 
carefree motoring! 


And now, new lower prices—impressive reductions 
up to $300—make the Willys-Knight Great Six 


more than ever the leader in fine car values. 


The Knight Engine— Less parts than any poppet- 
valve. Nosprings to weaken or break. No carbon 
troubles, no valve-grinding. Definitely improves 
with use. 


7-Bearing Crankshaft— Naturally, in so fine a car! 
Skinner Rectifier— Prevents any dilution of oil. 
4-Wheel Brakes—For safest driving possible. 


8 Timken Bearings in Front Axle—The easiest 
steering car you ever handled. 


Narrow Body Pillars—Greater vision means 
greater safety. Particularly vital on crowded roads. 


Adjustable Front Seat (Sedan and Foursome 
models) Insures maximum driving comfort. 


Light Control at Steering Wheel — Dimming 


without taking your hand from wheel. 


Shock Absorbers — Air cleaner — Thermostatic 
temperature contro]— Finest quality upholstery. 


“70” Willys-Knight Six, $7295 to $1495. Weillys-Knight Great Six, 
reduced prices, $1850 to $2950. Prices f. o. b, factory and specifications 
subject to change without notice. Willys-Overland, Inc., Toledo, Ohio. Willyse 
Overland Sales Co., Ltd., Toronto, Canada. 


Optional color combinations—distinctive ensembles of rare taste and beauty 


—are now available on all body types of the Willys-Knight Great Six. 


WILLYS-KNIGHT 


IMPROVES WITH USE—IN SMOOTHNESS, 


THE ENGINE 


QUIETNESS AND ECONOMY 
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DOBBS HATS 


A noticeable feature peculiar to 
Dobbs hats made by the Cavanagh 
Edge Process is the remarkably 
comfortable feeling on the head. 
It is impossible to describe this 
effect, but you notice it when you 
first put the hat on. They are 
shown exclusively in Dobbs Shops. 


FT A RO RN A YR A 2 IR a 


FIFTH AVENUE at 50th Street 
FIFTH AVENUE at 32nd Street 
MADISON AVENUE at 40th Street 
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CROSS-SECTION 


HE telephone rang noisily and 

dramatically. I awakened in 

time to see Anne switch on her 
bed-light and grope for the receiver. 
“Tf it’s anybody wants to come here 
for a party,” I growled drowsily, “tell 
"em we’ve got smallpox, tell ’°em we’re 
both dead, tell ’em anything. I need 
my night’s rest—I’m sick of—” 

“Oh, shut up,” said Anne. 

“Lo,” she said into the telephone. 
“Uh-huh, that’s right. What’s that? 
Who? No, no such person here. Yeah, 
it’s Riverside 6032, all right, but— 
What? What?!” And Anne hung up. 

““Matteawan, padded cé¢ll number 
thirteen, calling us,” she explained as 
she switched off the light. 

The telephone rang again. This 
time I answered. An irate female 
voice replied to my irritated hello 
with, “Is this Riverside 6032?” 

“It is,” I admitted. 

“Well, I wanta know is John Shane 
there? I’m his wife and I got a right 
to know, see.” 

“Of course you have,” I agreed 
sympathetically. 

“Don’t you get funny with me.” 
The voice grew hysterical. “Just you 
answer me ‘yes’ or ‘no,’ is he there or 
ain’t he, thass all. Js he there or ain’t 
he?” 

“All right,” I said. “No, he ain’t.” 

“Well,” skeptically, “what made 
that woman get so excited and hang 
up on me just now when I ast her was 
he there, tell me that. Seems to me 
she was pretty well rehearsed to say 
he wasn’t there.” 

“T guess she was sleepy,” I apolo- 
gized; “you see, it’s about three 
o’clock, the hour when human vitality 
is at its lowest ebb. I’ve often—” 

“Huh? Well, you looka here”—the 
tone was bullying—“I got a straight 
tip from a friend that my husband is 
at your number and he was there last 
night and two nights before that. And 
all the time I been deceived into think- 
in’ he was out on the road coverin’ his 
Middle-West territory! But my girl 
friend got on a crossed wire with him 
yesterday, see, and she got it al) 
straight. Now you get this, fella, and 
don’t you forget it. I got that wren’s 
number that just now high-hatted me 
over the phone, see; I’m wise to her. 
I’m a woman and I got a woman’s in- 
tuition, see? And if she don’t cut out 
playin’ around in my back yard and 
let Shane alone, see, I’m gonna come 
over there and break her fool nose!” 

And the receiver banged in my ear. 

—G. SCHWABE 
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Something Is Always Taking the Joy Out of Life : 





By BRIGGS 








You RETURN FROM YouR LYNCH 
FRIDAY AFTERNOON WwiTr AO 
APPETITE W TACKLE THE PILE 
OF WoRK OW YWuR DESK 

1= | Don’t 
GET AWAY 
FRom THIS 


Go CRAZY 
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-AND You DeciDE To PLAY 
HooKEeE’Y" FOR Two oR 
THREE DAYS 


I'M SoRARY DEAR BUT 1 
Wwonw'T BE HOME ovER 
THe WEEK END 











AND THAT AFTERNOON You 
HOP OFF ih) YouR PLAWNE 
FoR PARIS 












AND 3G HOURS LATER You u 
SAFELY AT LE BOURGET 
FLYING FIELD 
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ONLY To DISCOVER You've 
SMOKED YOUR LAST OLD GOLD 
AND CAN'T BUY A PACKAGE 
ANY WHERE 

















© 1927, P. Lorillard Co., Est. 1760 
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‘$6 YOU TURN RIGHT 4 
AROUND AND CUY 4 


Brew Hewes THE OLD SHIP 


1S RUNNuA' PRETTY, 
NoT A COUGH So FAR. 
{ 1 SURE NAMED HER 
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VER alert to pounce on a 
k comparatively neglected Paris 
fashion and lure it out into the 
sunlight, Best & Company noted at the 
somewhat chilly races in Auteuil last 
summer that a few very smart French- 
women were wearing corduroy coats 
with gay squares of silk around their 
necks. Accordingly, Best has numbers 
of corduroy coats for autumn sports 
and campus wear in dark green, dark 
brown, natural, and rust. -The coats 
have belts and narrow shawl collars 
and look like nothing at all until you 
put them on. They also look a little 
matter-of-fact until you move the belt 
down to a point considerably below 
that indicated by the loops at the sides. 
The result then is very smart and 
corduroy, I should judge, is not only 
newer but infinitely more practical 
than velveteen. 

Corduroy also appears on a two- 
piece reproduction of a Beer model, 
the jumper of which is of natural 
cashmere jersey, with the skirt and 
trimming of the jumper of corduroy 
in any color. The ribs of the corduroy, 
by the way, make interesting arrange- 
ments on the skirt. Natural cashmere 
jersey (the real, pre-war stuff) is be- 
ing taken up here in a big way, and 
also makes a Nada frock with a plain, 
round-necked jumper and a skirt with 
fullness gathered in the front. The 
color of the velveteen cardigan jacket 
reproduces that of the six discreet but- 
tons down the front. There are also 
quantities of all-velveteen or jer- 
sey-trimmed-with-velveteen two-piece 
dresses with high, turnover collars. 
All of these ideal for the schoolgirl. 

The misses’ department also con- 
tains some more grown-up fashions, 
notably a Vionnet frock of flat crépe 
with a large monogram below the V 
neck and diagonal hemstitched lines 
descending below the monogram to 
each side. The cuffs of the sleeves tie 
like handkerchiefs. Rather the effect 
of an Empire nightgown until you 
don the the narrow leather belt with it. 

The sports belts at Best include 
some particularly good tailored affairs 


of pigskin with sturdy buckles, There 
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ON AND OFF THE AVENUE 


FEMININE FASHIONS 


is also the Fortmason belt, of calf, 
with the end of the belt twisting 
through the modernistic gold buckle 
and knotting casually. This last is a 
knockout. There are also a number of 
other calf belts—some only three- 
eighths of an inch wide and fastened 
by the familiar double ring in minia- 
ture, and many with modernistic gold 
clasps, shaped like pass-keys, like ar- 
rows, like nothing you ever heard of. 

The hats include a very flapperish 
model from Reboux. This is of 
velvet, pulled up to expose the left 
eyebrow and pulled down to cover the 
right cheek with a wisp of feathers. 
The rumor is that Reboux, observing 
the barbarous flapper habit of wearing 
the hat on the back of the head, re- 
solved to create a model that was in- 
tended to be worn that way and fool 
them all. Likely as not, of course, 
the young things will pull these down 
over their noses. Alphonsine con- 
tributes a felt hat that gives all the 
effect of a bandanna knotted through 
a ring over the ear. Both of these 
models are fine if—and mark well 
that if—you are lucky and find one 
exactly right for your head size, your 
face, your profile, and your expression. 


ne Sp snap September 12, Arnold 
Constable are having a few weeks 
of birthday party in celebration of 


their one hundredth anniversary. To 
one who thinks that there should be 
more mellow age in this city of ours, 
it is an occasion for rejoicing. Par- 
ticularly as there are going to be sales 
as well as historic exhibits of fashions 
of the nineteenth century and the ac- 
cessories thereto. 

When interviewed yesterday, Mr. 
Arnold Constable & Company stated 
to this reporter: 

“T attribute my longevity to one 
cigar a day, regular living, and to 
bustles and activity.” 


H. Macy has heard—as who has 

e not—that hand-knitted sweaters 

are to be the thing, and is having some 
copied in Europe from original de- 
signs by Elsa Schiaparelli, whose 
sweaters are a Paris sensation. ‘These, 
hand-knitted like the originals, will 
sell for $12.74. They come only 
in brown and beige shades and in 
black, white, and gray shades, but the 
variety of modernistic designs is ap- 
parently endless. The amusing thing 
about them is that none of the shades 
are solid. Tiny white threads under- 
lie the black ones, beige threads the 
brown ones, and so on. Worn with a 
tweed skirt, nothing could be smarter 
for active sports. ‘These are to be 
found somewhere on the third floor, . 
and are well worth getting out your 





“Fi? Avenue! Bless me Aunt Hannah, Bruce, if I ain’t sick’n tired 


o workin’ for a lotta foreigners,” 

















THE NEW YORKER 


‘Creasure’ 
Solid Silver 
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STERLING 925/1000 FINE 


THE 
MARY SECOND 
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“And, dearest, our silver just must be Sterling because— 
well, you know —it must. And TREASURE. They have 
the loveliest and smartest designs! ... We can start small 
with just enough. And, of course, every two or three months 
you'll get a raise or something and then we'll buy some more.”’ 


oF ew things mean more to a bride than her silver. 
And it is some innate love of beauty — some 
instinctive feeling for sty/e—that weaves so inextricably 
the thought of «Treasure» into her dreams. 

In «Treasure», she is quick to sense a delicacy, a 
loveliness, a charm that is not only smartly of today, 
but permanently of tomorrow. 

STERLING, of course. For in the deepest sense 
only Sterling zs silver . . . Here for instance in these 
William & Mary and Mary II designs, is the restraint 
and purity of line which is genuinely 17th Century. Silver 
which harmonizes subtly with the English and American 
Colonial note in furnishings that has become so happily 
the vogue and which reflects exquisitely a rare quality of 
gracious living. ... 


The leading jeweler in town will be glad to show you 
either of these lovely designs. Or if you prefer we will send 


you a booklet which describes them in some greater detail. 


ROGERS, LUNT @& BOWLEN CO 


Silversmiths + Creators of Distinctive Tableware 
291 NORTH DAVIS STREET - GREENFIELD, MASS. 


Members of the Sterling Silversmiths Guild of America 


of 1S Serling 
~more can not be said 


THE 
WILLIAM AND MARY 
STYLE 
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FREE upon request... 


“CONTRACT BRIDGE” __ 
prepared by (nus 


WILBUR C. WHITEHEAD 


for John Ward Men's 
Shoes. Call at any of 
the stores or address 
John Ward Men’s 
Shoes, Broadway at 
38th Street, New 
York City 












You cannot 


buy their equals 
at the price! 


Frankly, there is not’ much 
difference between John 
Wards and many another 
fine-quality shoe. 

Except in price. 

Ours is the largest business 
of its kind. At $7 to $11, 
we can give you quality equal 


to the most expensive makes. 


ohn Ward 


Thuen’s Shoes 


INCORPORATED -— REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 


» 


— equal value in men’s hose, too! 
42nd Street 
between Madison and Fifth Avenues 
Broadway, just below 38th 


Other convenient shops in New York, 
Brooklyn, Philadelphia, Boston 
and Newark 














map and your earth inductor compass 
to find, too. 

Macy also has copies of the new 
Patou underwear, which is modelled 
very much like his charming but im- 
practical bathing-suit sensation of last 
summer. The set consists of a straight 
bandeau arrangement and _ separate 
trunks, nicely set on a tailored yoke 
like that of a man’s trousers. Both 
pieces are decorated with a single let- 
ter monogram. In crépe de Chine, 
crépe de Chine parure, and in white 
batiste with colored bindings. 


A? regards the new jewelry, I have 
opinions that are both violent and 
definite, and I might as well express 
them now as later. I accepted artificial 
pearls after a year’s struggle, but the 
new Chanel “diamond” necklaces are 
too, too much for me. To my mind, 
these are glassy and flashy, though the 
Parisienne, who loves glitter, will 
doubtless adore them. Patou is spon- 
soring amethysts, which are all right, I 
suppose, if real, but to me look awful 
in imitation. A more fortunate choice 
of his was the long-neglected topaz. 
This golden-brown stone is not only 
perfectly divine with almost any 
brown shade that you can think of— 
and nothing is better than beiges and 
browns this season except black—but 
can be reproduced inexpensively with- 
out looking cheap. The topaz has 
been reproduced very successfully at 
Lord & Taylor, and if you can pass 
by the collection of real antique jew- 
elry at the front door you can see it 
in a variety of treatments. 


Lord & Taylor will introduce, in 
about a week after you read this, neck- 
laces and bracelets of square-cut crys- 
tals, which will give a satisfyingly 
glittering effect against black velvet 
and will have the additional charm of 
being unpretentious and genuine. This 
as a refined version of Chanel’s dia- 
monds. Also you will find carnelian, 
deservedly a present favorite, and a 
number of pins combining crystal and 
semi-precious stones in modernistic de- 
signs. If you can possibly buy the real 
stones, I advise you to do so, though 
the imitations are very effective. 





N the handbag line, Lord & Taylor 
are emphatic in their fondness for 
black suéde and its more aristocratic 
sister, which to them is merely a 


superior suéde though it may be called 
antelope by some. The bags are small- 
er than the large pouches of last year. 
They are either of the envelope type 
or are very flat, tailored pouches. Since 
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day 
by 





enaes “Day by day I’m getting 
thinner and thinner,” doggedly 
muttered Mrs. van de Groot, ip 
by day—” 

“Damn,” came testily from van 
de Groot’s neighboring twin bed, 

“cut out the Coué and let me get 
some sleep.” 

“But I’ve got to say it until I fall 
asleep,” wailed Mrs. van de Groot, 
“an o o-ohI’m so darn hungry 
I can’t sleep.” 

So the even tenor of another 
household was shattered in the 
battle for a slender figure. 

He asked advice of his patrician 
mother. “Spread Lady bep rell 
sheets on ~ bed, my dear,” 
counseled that erudite woman. 
“Even Coué will yield to their soft 
loveliness.” 

That night Mrs. van de Groot 
settled herself for a long siege. 
“Day by day I’m getti—” a mild 
snore replaced the rest of the speech. 

“Only bet I overlooked was not 
spreading Lady Pepperells on m 

l mem | aeeeal dos cieea 
van de Groot. ‘But that will cer- 
tainly be remedied tomorrow.” 
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Fowers: Gnguawing Companies 


Makers of printing plates for many 
of the leading publications and 


national advertisers. 


For your convenience and to en- 


able us to serve you promptly we 





operate three complete plants day 


and night. 
POWERS REPRODUCTION CORP. 
205 West 39th Set., Tel. Penn. 0600 


POWFRS PHOTO ENGRAVING CO. POWERS FOURTH ENGRAVING CO. 
154 Nassau St., Tel. Beekman 4200 208 West 50th St., Tel. Circle 1300 














Furs are a compliment 
to every woman. Fash- 
ioned by A. Jaeckel, they 
become an exaltation of 


her individual charm. 


a a Co. 


*Jurwicrs Ixelusively 
HithAve.bet.50-36 Sis. 
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it has been discovered that most Amer- 
ican women do not care for the han- 
dle favored in Europe, flat straps on 
the backs have been substituted almost 
everywhere. 

Besides the suéde, a very highly 
polished black alligator is used. Black 
velvet being omnipresent, there are 
naturally a great many bags made of 
it, usually trimmed with marcasite. 
Snake is reported finished, and a good 
riddance, too, to my mind. Water- 
snake is permitted in moderation, and 
a few lizards must still die for the 
sake of Art. As for decoration, the 
very de luxe bags of antelope or velvet 
still have simple marcasite frames. 
Everyday bags lean to flat gold and 
silver metal arrangements at the top. 
Most of these designs zre what is 
quaintly called modernistic. I am glad 
now that I got a B in geometry. I can 
appreciate modernity. 


LSO, you will find some envelope 

purses of fine black suéde, beau- 
tifully finished and exceedingly im- 
ported, for $7.50. With a marcasite 
monogram added to order, you will 
have a bag that cannot be bettered. 


—L. L. 


THIS AND THAT 


Imported Monograms, 
Male and Female 


Atomuizers 


And 





} is early to 
talk about 


Christmas now, 
though I under- 
stand that some 
mad wags begin 
their preparations 
for that festive season in February. 
But the monogramming brought it to 
mind. Lord & Taylor are now taking 
orders for handkerchiefs to be mono- 
grammed in France and delivered to 
you in six weeks’ time. All are of very 
fine linen, with hand-rolled edges— 
the men’s all white; the women’s of 
colored linen, all white or in white 
with a rolled edge in color. Samples 
of monograms are there for your in- 
spection. Prices for men range from 
$10.50 to $15.50 a half dozen for 
handkerchiefs monogrammed as well 
as it is possible to do it; for women, 
from $3.95 a half dozen (that for 
very businesslike handkerchiefs) up. 
This is one element on the first 
floor. You will also find some par- 
ticularly lovely dressing-table and 
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bathroom jars and bottles, ranging 
from the violently painted Poirets to 
conservative and exquisite trifles of 
Swedish glass. These are tinted faintly 
with a pink that is not babyish, with 
green-blue, with smoky green-gray, 
and other shades. 

And then I drifted, quite naturally, 
to the region of the perfume atomi- 
zers. Asa rule these indispensable ad- 
juncts to the boudoir are almost uni- 
formly appalling in color, design, and 
general shape. Guerlain makes a very 
nice one. Now Lord & Taylor have 
likewise had some made that not only 
function but look decorative. These 
are little round bottles of lustre glass 
in soft colors, unadorned (for which 
thank Heaven) and endowed with a 
little screw at the top which effectively 
shuts off the perfume when you are 
travelling. I probably wouldn’t allow 
such a frail and delicious object to 
be thrown around a suitcase, but the 
gadget is there in case you want to 
risk it. 

A real travelling jewel in the 
atomizer line, and an exceedingly 
ornamental object besides, is the new 
Corday affair. This is a cylinder 
composed of a carved glass with a 
gold top. It has no bulb to dangle coy- 
ly at the side, but sends out spray when 
when you move the top up and down. 
And a small screw under the top and 
another at the tiny nozzle bottle it up 
tight without effort. Ideal for travel- 
ling, as I have said, and also fun to 
have around the home. —L. L. 


ABOUT THE HOUSE 


Glass Ceilings and Aes- 
thetic Garbage Pails— 
One Way to Sleep Late 
Without Suffocating 


T HE young man 
who, at the 
Architectural Exhi- 
bition of last season, 
showed one room 
with a glass ceiling 
and lighted another 
by affixing five nar- 
row glass shelves to its four walls and 
placing electric bulbs thereupon, has 
emerged from the anonymous obscur- 
ity through which I pursued him. 
Three ceilings in the vestibule and en- 
trance hall of a new office building in 
Madison Avenue between Thirty- 
ninth and Fortieth Streets offer less 
fleeting opportunity of inspecting his 
work than did a booth in the Grand 
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STORE UP BEAUTY 


FOR THE 


FUTURE’ NEEDS 


F YOU are very young, Dame Nature is supplying you 
[wsistiy with the precious ingredients of lasting beauty. 

Do you know how to store this treasure for future use, 
when its possession shall become priceless to you? 


But you are a few years older perhaps, or even advanced to 
that full maturity when women can (but so seldom do) look 
their rightful best. At these ages womankind is drawing 
heavily upon her reserve of beauty’s vital ingredient. 














Freshness—a soft, smooth, a skin—can be retained 
or restored through safeguarding and replenishing Nature's 
own beauty gift. 


That is the great mission of the Lady Anne Salon. 


And each patron is delighted with the marvelous way in 
which the Lady Anne treatment corrects what she instinctively 
knows to be her weak spot. 


Try ONE treatment at the Salon, and notice the 
difference! Call Plaza 9519 for an appointment. 
LADY ANNE PREPARATIONS ARE EXCLUSIVE IN NEW YORK WITH 
Franklin Simon 8 Co. 
FIFTH AVENUE AT 38th STREET 
At Home With Lady-Anne” 


is an enlightening booklet on attaining 
loveliness, mailed free upon request. 
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SadyAnne * 


v0 Ol. 


665 FIETH AVENUE 
Ar 53rd STREET 


























of dainty walking pump, reflecting the season's 
mode for tailored footwear. Smart combi« 
nations of patent leather with dull 
kid: trimming, brown kidskin 
with tan, or white kid- 
skin. Cuban heel. 
$16 and $28. 


Tedemode 


Feminine (footwear 
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660 Fifth Ave above 52“ 
Boston 


570 Fifth Ave above 464K 
Chicago 
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Central Palace. The first is of a sim- 
ple design carried out in brilliant mo- 
saics, which cunningly accents the 
slightly arched cove of the ceiling. 
The second is of plaster, depending 
entirely upon the varying lengths and 
thicknesses of its smart molded beams 
for its effect. The third is of curiously 
wrought glass shapes of amber and 
yellow white, through which a soft 
golden light is diffused in sufficient 
strength to read the bulletin board. 


This man looks forward to a day 
when brick and marble walls will be 
removed and glass walls take their 
place. 


IKEWISE, Frank Lloyd Wright 
has designed a building of glass. 
It can be put up on a scale of four 
stories or of forty. It seems there is 
an architectural or engineering princi- 
ple involved that makes him reluctant 
to release the plans for a sum within 
the purchasing scope of the ordinary 
client or firm. But this column is sup- 
posed to be about the house, not about 
the office building. I fear we will all 
be dead in our graves before apartment 
or dwelling houses will be built of 
glass. 


OR those features of our houses 

that are of glass, such as windows, 
skylights, doors, and walls of sun 
porches, a most ingenious device for 
the control of light and air thus de- 
rived is on the market, in the form of 
what is called Ventilighter Vane 
Shades. They are made of simply con- 
structed metal frames and strips of 
cloth. These shades fit the space to be 
shaded so closely that no straggling 
crevices of light are possible. The 
strips of cloth are of varying width 
and material, according to purpose. 
For an ordinary window they are four 
and one-half inches in width and 
stretch across the metal frame hori- 
zontally at a little less than their own 
width apart. By simply pulling a mys- 
terious cord that is conveniently placed 
on the side of the metal frame, these 
strips can be adjusted to any desired 
degree of openness or shutness, at any 
angle. As the strips of cloth, or vanes 
as they are called, overlap but do not 
touch, light is controlled while circu- 
lation of air is unimpaired. 


Some of those that I saw were made 
of heavy Sea Island cotton in a natural 
linen tone and the effect of graded 
light was magically lovely. They can 
be made in any color desired, though 
certain dyes are not guaranteed for 


durability. In dark green or blue light- 
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proofed material for sleeping porches 
they afford complete darkness and 
plenty of air—no nerve-racking de- 
cision need be made at three A.M. as 
to whether you will choose the sound 
of a blind flapping in your half-awake 
ear for the rest of the night or the 
light striking into your half-closed eye 
at dawn. The whole contraption can 
be folded away into one side of the 
window when not in use, and takes up 
so little room there that it is practically 
unseen. 

For an arched window or circular- 
head window, often a difficult feature 
to deal with by ordinary upholstering 
contrivances, a Fan Ventilighter has 
been constructed that is as easy to man- 
age as the fragile object whose name it 
bears. For skylights in art galleries, 
indoor tennis courts, gymnasiums, hos- 
pitals and the like, the vanes are made 
as a rule seven inches in width (though 
they can be wider if advisable) and 
can be stretched the long way of the 
space to be shaded rather than across. 
The frames can also be fitted to all 
curved or barrel-shaped ceilings. The 
absolute darkness needed for the 
proper showing of movies in the home 
can be obtained by making the vanes 
of enamelled metal instead of cloth. 


I have tried to write calmly and 
coolly of these shades so that their 
simple mechanism and practical possi- 
bilities can be understood, but I must 
add that apart from these admirable 
qualities, the lighting effects to be se- 
cured by their use are surprisingly sub- 
tle and really beautiful. No ray of 
light is wasted and all glare is avoided. 
Fairly expensive to install, they are 
cheap in comparison to the expense en- 
tailed in draping windows with bro- 
cades and taffeta, casement curtains, 
blinds, and the other usual parapher- 
nalia—to say nothing of the cost of 
cleaning and changing. In the offices 
of the Simon Ventilighter Company at 
101 Park Avenue many of these pos- 
sibilities are demonstrated. 


AN array of lamps and lampshades 
that is comprehensive and mod- 
erate in price is to be seen at F. Ehren- 
reich & Son, at 17 East Twenty- 
fourth Street. A special tenderness for 
glass lamps is manifest there, or per- 
haps I don’t see anything unless it is 
made of glass these days. There arc 
shades of casement cloth that are taped 
in colored silks of varying widths and 
finely pleated. Some are of taffeta 
outside, lined with chintz of flowered 
design. To make others, the engaging 
scenes that are characteristic of Toile 
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The loop-strap slipper 


wins smart favor because 
it is so cleverly designed 
as to draw snugly up on 
the foot, creating the new 


slender line. 


Of real alligator, in 
a rich brown, with 


matching Russia calf. 


$24.50 


SHOECRAF T 
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Between 55% and 56 Streets 
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curve 


in beauty 


Colorful lips curved in beauty! How much 
they add to the exquisite loveliness of immac- 
ulately groomed women. oft an glowing 
their fascination is irresistible. Of course, the 
secret of their perfection is Lipstick Tussy. 


For Tussy is an inspiration of Maison 
Lesquendieu eee the creator of cosmetiques 
favore by smart Parisiennes for generations. 
In six shades ...to suit every com lexion an 
Occasion ,. . it is indelible and asting. And 
its delicate fra rance is that of a bouquet 
selected for its a luring, intangible odeur. 


What captivating holders encase Tussy! Gay little 
galalithe cases subtly designed . . . a different color for 
every shade of lip rouge. Lipstick Tussy is made com- 
plete and sealed at Ivry-sur-Seine. Of course, you can 
obtain it at your favorite shop. 


BIPSTICK 


TUSSy 






Seo at 
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PPR - 


And now, Lesquendieu also 
presents Lipstick Tussy ina 
smart selection of imported 
French gilt cases. 


PRONOUNCED 
LES-KAWN-DUH 


The makers of Lipstick Tussy 


J. LESQUENDIEU, Inc. Howard L. Ross, Prea 
45 West 45th Street, New York City 











de Jouy have been cut out, applied to 
mottled parchment, and glazed into 
place. 


OW that ice-boxes and kitchen 

cabinets have become such mas- 
terpieces of design and efficiency, the 
kitchen is often the most distinguished 
and logically decorated room in the 
house. One item has, nevertheless, 
presented an obstacle not easy to over- 
come—the garbage can. However im- 
maculate it may seem in the store when 
you buy it, it loses its pristine beauty 
at the end of the first week of use. 
Paul Davis, of 80 West Fortieth 
Street, offers one which he can de- 
scribe in 350 words without mention- 
ing garbage. It consists of a water- 
proof paper bag which fits into a 
square box with slatted sides, hung on 
a swinging arm clamped to the leg of 
a sink. You can figure it out for your- 
self. The paper bag, when full, can be 
lifted out and handed to the gentle- 
man whom Mr. Davis delicately terms 
the collector, and a fresh one put in its 
place, thereby preserving the slatted 
box in the state of hygienic sanctity 
for which it was ordained. Mr. Davis 
maintains that it resembles a rather 
swanky bread-box. To tell you the 
truth, I have not seen it, but I have 
been promised a hand-painted, auto- 
graphed Receptican (yes, that is what 
it is called) for all my kitchens unto 
the third and fourth generations if the 
description engages my attention. It 
does. —Reparp LEIRUM 


‘TRIOLET ON THE PIGEON 
SURPLUS 

Having completed a private sur- 
vey of the local pigeon situation we 
are able to report that there are 
about one hundred thousand of 
them in the city.— THE New 
YORKER. 


A hundred thousand pigeons I 
Consider just a bit absurd, 

An over-plentiful supply. 

Of all that flock of pigeons I 
Should advocate a few for pie, 

A nice career for any bird. 

A hundred thousand pigeons I 
Consider just a bit absurd. 

—MarcGarReT FisHBACK 


CHARLESTON WAS AMONG DANCES OF 
CLIFF DWELLERS—Headline in Salt Lake 
Tribune. 

Of whom, we notice, we hear very 
little any more. 
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AMER: CAS 


OREMOS! 
C HiFEON 


STOCKING 





If fashion’s most fastidious 
devotees would voice their 
choice of stocking per- 
fection, the sheer beauty 
of a Propper 57 Gauge 
— the world’s finest 
silk stocking, would 
be on more than a 
million tongues! 
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THE THEATRE | 


Toughs and Tamer Types 
—Dickens in a Christmas 
Card Version 


OMEN Go 
On For- 
EVER,” by Daniel 
N. Rubin, at the 
Forrest Theatre, is 
a play which, un- 
der the guise of a 
realistic study of life in a squalid 
rooming house, seems to me to pos- 
sess the full-blooded, wildly romantic, 
almost Elizabethan quality which 
made ‘“The Shanghai Gesture” mem- 
orable despite its faults. 

To keep track of the vital statistics 
covered by its action would require 
a system of double-entry bookkeeping. 
A child is born, there is one death 
in view of the audience, and three 
offstage (exclusive of the killing 
which preceded the rise of the cur- | 
tain); there is, in addition, an at- 
tempted rape, and there are matings | 
too numerous to compute. | 

Daisy Bowman, who runs the es- | 
tablishment for a clientele of gang- | 
sters and working girls, is a hard- 
bitten, lustful, mean, kind, indefatiga- 
ble old girl who has lost a couple of 
husbands, who loses her kept lover 
Jake in the first act, but who “goes 
on,” just as Mother Goddam survived, 
and is beginning to cast her eyes over 
a strapping new lodger when the final 
curtain falls. 

Among her lodgers only one harbors 
any inhibitions whatever. ‘That one 
is Minnie, a plain old maid, and Min- 
nie’s entire collection isn’t enough to 
resist the importunities of Daisy’s 
blind, nineteen-year-old son—not af- 
ter he’s had a hard evening and shot 
down Jake, his mother’s lover, who 
happened at the time to be socking the 
maternal jaw. 

For the most part, despite the wild- 
ness of the argument, the play pre- 
serves the plausibility of its characters. 
One annoyingly shoddy lapse is the 
fact that the blind boy is supposed to 
have inhabited the garrulous house for 
months with Minnie and never have 
heard that she wasn’t a beauty. Also 
[ found the sudden offended revulsion 
of Daisy, when she learned that her 
son and Minnie had spent the night 
together, difficult to credit. I’m afraid 
Daisy might, very possibly, have guf- 
fawed. 

Despite gaps of the sort, however, 











@Stein & Blaine 


MM Kens 


“Medallion” in Baby Lamb 





EVERY STEIN & BLAINE FUR COAT IS SLIM IN 
SILHOUETTE, LIGHT IN WEIGHT AND COMFORT- 
ABLE TO WEAR. EACH FUR COAT IS CREATED BY 
THE HOUSE OF STEIN & BLAINE. 


Stein 2 Blaine 


A CREATIVE*HOUSE 
13 and 15 West 57th Street, New York 
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Newest Creation 


JAVA LIZARD 
KID SLIPPER 


The latest innovation in the popu- 
lar mode for slippers of reptilian 
effects. Intan, brownand grey these 
Vanity slippers will effectively har- 
monize with the new colors being 
shown for Fall frocks. . . . $19.50 


Style brochure 
on request 


7) 
SW VANITY 
BOOT SHOP um 
Customode Shoes 
\ 


580 Madison Avenue : Sie: ee 11 West Fiftieth Street 
at Fifty-Seventh Street ~ : “ near Fifth Avenue 


New York a. : New York 








THE AUTUMN MODE 


The latest note from Paris in cos- 
tumes for formal, semi - formal 
and sport attire. Original models 
and smart adaptations from our 
own workrooms. 
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“Women Go On Forever”’ is constant- 
ly exciting, occasionally profoundly 
poignant, and very often truly and 
ripely funny. 

Mary Boland gives the best per- 
formance of her career as Daisy Bow- 
man. Elizabeth Taylor as Minnie, 
Douglass Montgomery as Harry, th 
blind boy, and Osgood Perkins as Pete, 
the would-be ravisher, underline the 
genuine excellence of the cast. 


’ 


“‘Dickwick,” adapted for the stagé 

by Cosmo Hamilton and Frank C. 
Reilly, came to the Empire bristling 
with tributes from Boston and Phila- 
delphia. It is the kind of thing which 
makes one sigh with relief that one 
doesn’t live in one of the cultural 
cities, 

Reverently preserving line after 
precious line of the master’s, the 
Messrs. Hamilton and Reilly have 
made Mr. Dickens’ far from sac- 
charine book into a sweet, sweet play. 
It is hard to spot exactly how this was 
done. Certainly the characters look 
exactly like their originals and take 
the words from their mouths. Never- 
theless, except for Sam Weller (ex- 
cellently played by Charles McNaugh- 
ton) and Alfred Jingle (brilliantly 
rendered by Hugh Miller) and Tony 
Weller and Sergeant Buzfuz (both 
brought to life by Bruce Winston), 
they are never for an instant the cre- 
ations of Mr. Dickens. ‘They are 
rather Christmas Card prettifications 
of them. 

Mr. Pickwick himself suffers the 
most. Instead of a  dim-eyed, 
cockney Don Quixote, he emerges a 
roguish little tippler. John Cumber- 
land, in desperate efforts to make him 
funny, or perhaps merely to make his 
presence notable in some way, has been 
driven to twiddling his legs and inter- 
polating little dances. It is too bad 
because one has seen John Cumber- 
land, unencumbered with an _anti- 
pathetic role, incorporate the true Mr. 
Pickwick spirit into other plays. 

The production has much beauty, of 
the British Christmas annual brand, in 
its settings and costumes. I suppose 
it will do for the children if you in- 
sist on administering their classics to 
them in painful ways. 


ITH nine rahs from an orches- 

tra as undergraduate as red 
sweaters and tan grease paint could 
make them began “Good News,” by 
Laurence Schwab and B. G. De Sylva, 
which is at the Forty-sixth Street 
Theatre. 








g 


* @ 


THE NEW YORKER 


“Good News” is an excursion into 
the shades of Academe. Its scene is 
Tait College, one of those coéduca- 
tional institutions where tenors are 
thletes and love and football are in- 
extricable. It takes place the day of 
the Big Game, from which Tom 
Marlowe may be excluded because of 
his astronomy mark, although Con- 
stance Lane, a campus Cinderella, is 
to coach him. In fact, all the familiar 
fixings are there, but I find them a 
not unpleasant set of props and in 
addition “Good News” is full of 
good gags and good nifties. Moreover, 
it is smashingly gay, and melodiously 
wistful, and its speed is so prodigious 
it must have had bad news for a pace- 
maker. 

The dancing is done with Holy 
Roller abandon, particularly the Var- 
sity Drag in which Zelma O’Neal 
obliges. The singing is pleasantly ac- 
complished by John Price Jones and 
Mary Lawlor, and the clowning is 
turned out with vigor and effect by 
Gus Shy, Inez Courtney, and John 
Sheehan. 


gee Romeo,” by Harry Wag- 

staff Gribble and Wallace A. 
Manheimer, at Wallack’s, is another 
blow like that sustained by those of 
us for whom the phosphorescent mad- 
ness of Mr. Gribble’s “March Hares” 
illumined a season several years ago, 
when “The Masque of Venice,” an- 
nounced as a Gribble play, turned out 
to be by an entirely different and in- 
ferior Gribble. 

“Mister Romeo” is, in part, by our 
Mr. Gribble, but only an occasional 
raucous line reveals a trace of his row- 
dy genius. The rest is a soggy con- 
fection about an old party who wants 
to be a heavy sugar daddy and is given 
what might be described as a heavy 
sugar caning by a merry lady from 
burlesque and her, oh, so innocent 
protegee. 

J. C. Nugent fingers through the 
title rdle. He has taken up a manual 
mannerism which gives one the im- 
pression that he has memorized _ his 
recent parts by Braille. 

—CHARLEs BRACKETT 


In canoeing, as in any other sport, the 
careful participant will go along for 
years without accident. The writer in 
five years of constant canoeing was over- 
turned but once—and, knowing how to 
swim, it was a pleasure to swim to shore, 
which was several hundred yards distant. 
—Letter to the World. 

Not only a pleasure but a duty. 
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GENTLEMEN’S BUSINESS SUITS 


To insure fabrics of distinction, we visit 
the leading British mills each season and 
select choice woolens and worsteds to be 
woven exclusively for us in individual 
patterns, weaves and colorings. 


Men’s business suits, sizes 35 to 44, made in our 
own tailor shops for immediate wear, from $55. 





DE PINNA 


5th Avenue at 50th Street 
NEW YORK 
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Le dernier cri in artistic crea- 
tions expressed in your terms 
of smartness. ‘——> ‘—> 
A moderate price range. 
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The Castle of 


Your Dreams 


HE poet who sang ‘‘] dreamt that I 

dwelt in marble halls, with vassals and 
serfs at my side’’ unconsciously prophesied 
the advent of the Park Central. The com- 
forts and living ideals which men and 
women have sought and 
dreamed of since time im- 
memorial are happily found 
at the Park Central. 





The Park Central sets a new 
standard. It is one of 
America’s most distinguished 
Residential Hotels. 














You will find the castle of your 
dreams at the Park Central. 

1 to 6 rooms and more, fur- 
nished or unfurnished. Mod- 
erate rentals include complete 
hotel service. Private ter- 
races. Tower studio apart- 
ments. 


New York's highest roof garden and largest swimming pool 


The Park Central 


A Select Residential Hotel 
with Transient Accommodations 


7th Avenue, 55th to 56th Sts. 
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THE HELPMEET 


VERYBODY knows that there 
k is nothing that’s such a help to 
a man who is trying to get on 
in the world as the right kind of a 
wife. Just think of the number of 
great men whose careers have been 
practically made by the little woman. 
And of course one of the most impor- 
tant things for a woman who wants 
to be a real helpmeet is to learn to be 
a good manager. Watch the pennies. 
Eternal vigilance, like the I.R.T. 
There are all sorts of little ways to 
do this, if one is clever, and then you 
have that money for the important 
things. For instance, if you remem- 
ber to give Herbert’s socks to Amelia 
to wash, instead of sending them to 
the laundry, that saves forty cents a 
week. Forty cents a week is a dollar 
sixty a month—you don’t bother with 
the extra days, it makes the arithmetic 
so complicated. And if you save a 
dollar sixty a month, in a year that 
makes—twelves times a dollar is 
twelve dollars—twelve times sixty 
cents is—is—well, anyway, it’s quite a 
saving, so you will feel justified next 
month in spending a hundred and 
twenty-five dollars for a new riding 


habit. 


ANOTHER way you can manage 
is by careful planning of meals. 
For instance, it is very fortunate if you 
happen to have New England ancestors 
and a liking for beans—I mean really 
good baked beans. Of course, most 
people can’t stand any kind of beans, 
and Herbert himself makes quite a 
fuss if he has to eat them for dinner 
more than once a week. But they cost 
ever so much less than roasts, which 
you’re not wild about anyway, and any 
man is lucky to have a wife with sim- 
ple inexpensive tastes. And if Her- 
bert protests, you can ask him if he 
wouldn’t rather spend that money on 
spiritual things, like seventh-row seats 
and some nice liqueurs, instead of on 
carnal things like food. Besides, you 
enjoy beans. 

There is one way in which a mod- 
ern wife has a wonderful advantage as 
a helpmeet over the old-fashioned 
kind. Lots of times she can keep on 
with the work she was doing before 
marriage, and make some money her- 
self—actually put cash into the ex- 
chequer instead of always taking it 
out. Of course, if you were an old- 
fashioned housewife, you might get 
along for a time with having Amelia 
only half a day instead of all day. But 


good gracious, you can easily make 
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enough to pay for Amelia and have 
quite a lot left over for all those little 
luxuries that really make life worth 
living—that is, with any luck. Only 
the other day you unexpectedly got a 
cheque for a hundred and fifty dollars 
from the commission on that furniture 
you sold to one of your old clients who 
remembered you might still do a little 
decorating on the side even though 
you were married. ‘Things like that 
make a pretty nice little extra income 
for the two of you. 


Nee that money is the only con- 
+ sideration, because for a man in 
business who is working hard a charm- 
ing home is terribly important, and, of 
course, he simply has to have good 
food and a well-appointed table. And 
that is another thing the right sort of 
wife will take care of, because if she 
is attractive they are invited out to 
dinner all the time, and that way he 
gets at least three square meals a week. 
If Herbert is so stuffy he insists on 
spending half his evenings at home 
working, that’s not your fault. But 
you can point out that another argu- 
ment for going out is the saving in 
food bills. 

Of course, you spend a dollar eighty- 
five for taxis, and two-fifty for the 
girl to come in and stay with junior, 
and sometimes there are night clubs. 
Oh, well, what if it does cost more? 
You have to have social life, and be- 
sides, there’s your cheque for a hun- 


dred and fifty. 


NOTHER way to help your hus- 
band is to see that he gets his ex- 
ercise, especially riding in the park. Of 
course, riding in New York is rather 
expensive, about ten dollars a week for 
two people if you go often enough so 
it does you any good. But good 
heavens, a person has to have exercise. 
It doesn’t pay to economize on things 
like that. This is just the sort of thing 
your money comes in so handy for. 
That hundred and fifty bucks will pay 
for a lot of rides. 

Herbert may think he can get along 
with last year’s overcoat this fall, but 
it is your place to discourage this. A 
wife should see to it that her husband 
keeps up appearances. And see to it, 
also, that he gets a good one. It 
doesn’t pay to economize on that sort 
of thing. Tell him if necessary that 
you will get him the overcoat for a 
birthday present, with the money you 
are probably going to get for a stray 
decorating job you hope will material- 
ize before the bill comes in. And be- 





63 


NEW! new: NEW! new: 







THIS TRIPLE 
COMPACT NOW 
IN ROSE ENAMEL. 





Primrose House offers in addition 
to this Triple Vanity a wide assort- 
ment of double and single compacts 
and lipsticks, also in rose enamel. 


Now the incomparable Primrose House Triple Vanity 
may be had also in delicate rose enamel. This delightful 
refillable compact is wafer-thin. It holds powder, dry 
rouge and cream rouge in correct tone combinations for 
every type of skin. There is also a mirror for conven- 


ience. The price, two-fifty. Refills only fifty cents. 


Call Primrose House, Plaza 5347, and make an appoint- 


ment for a free complexion diagnosis. 


New York and Environs —B. Altman & Co., Franklin 
Simon & Co., Lord & Taylor, James McCreery & Co., 
John Wanamaker, Russeks, Saks & Co., Stern Brothers, 
Oppenheim, Collins & Co., Abraham & Straus, Meyer 
Bros., Paterson, N. J., L. Bamberger, Newark, N. J. 





PRIMROSE HOUSE 3 


“HERE DWELLS YOUTH” 
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112 (ntral Plarh South 


At Sixth Ave. 


25 Story cApartment Hotel 


Unobstructed View of Central Park 
Every Detail of 
Appointment 


Moderate Rentals 
Include Hotel 
Service 


Unfurnished or 
Furnished 
OCTOBER ist 
OCCUPANCY 


One or More 
oms 








Serving 
Pantries 


* Restaurant 


. Agent Always on Premises 


Brown, Wheelock: 
Harris Vought & Co. 


Renting Agents 








sides you’ve still got that hundred and 
fifty. 

Herbert may have the idea when he 
does get a few hundred dollars ahead 
that he ought to put some of it in the 
bank. ‘This is excellent in theory, and 
should be applauded heartily every 
time he mentions it. On the other 
hand, do not let him carry it to ex- 
tremes. ‘There are other things, like 
vacations and travel, which should 
really be regarded as investments be- 
cause of their return in health and cul- 
tural improvement. So the thing for 
you to do is to start planning now how 
you can park junior with the relatives 
and you and Herbert go to the Ca- 
nadian Rockies next summer. The 
nice part of it is that it’s not as though 
you were asking Herbert to provide it 
all, because you will be able to con- 
tribute a substantial share of the trip 
by saving your own money. 

You can start now with that hun- 
dred and fifty dollars. 


—HEeELENA HuntTINGTON SMITH 


ARE YOU A NEW YORKER? | 


[IF so, YoU CAN ANSWER THE FOL- 
LOWING QUESTIONS ON AN EARLIER 
NEW YORK. ANSWERS WILL BE FOUND 
ON PAGE 83] 


1. Who was the Metropolitan Mu- 
seum of Art’s first president? 

2. Who, for years, was known as 
“The Wolf of Wall Street?” 

3. Who was New York’s 
known bridge jumper? 

4. What noted Gotham figure was 
famed for his jewelry? 

5. For whom was Beekman Street 
named? 

6. In what vaudeville house were 
moving pictures first exhibited in New 
York? 

7. Who painted New York’s most 
famous bar-room mural? 

8. Who was the author of ““The 
Sidewalks of New York”? 

9. Where, and under whose aus- 
pices, did Lillian Russell make her ini- 
tial bow? 

10. Who is known as “The Father 
of Greater New York”? 


best 


—C. G. S. 


The other evening I found myself in 
company with a Catholic priest, a Jew- 
ish rabbit, and a Protestant pastor.— 
Glenn Frank in a newspaper article. 


Well, that’s 
lonely. 


better than being 
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a-la-Mood 


9 To one of prim spirit, the 
distinguished New England 
air of the Colonial Room lends 
patrician finesse to a meal ... 
To the person of intimate 
mood, the subdued lights and 
cozy recesses of the Grill strike 
a note of quiet charm... To 
those of formal inclination the 
Hendrik Hudson salle a man- 
ger provides a setting of stately 
splendor and nobility... Here 
at THE ROOSEVELT you may 
select your dining room to 
match your mood. 


EDDIE ELKINS 
and his Roosevelt Orchestra 


The 
ROOSEVELT 


Madison Avenue at 45th Street 


EDWARD CLINTON FOGG 
Ma aging Diredor 
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THE RACE 
TRACK 


Belmont Park Again— 
Blancona Another Grand 
National — Long Live 
the Queen 


HE broad 

green lawns 
and the roomy 
stand at Belmont 
Park never were 
more welcome to 
the prodigals 
from Saratoga than they are at this 
meeting. While the flowers faded a 
bit waiting, the weather started fair 
and the track fast and backers were 
able to recoup somewhat after a long 
and disastrous meeting. 





AST winter Bayard Tuckerman, 
Bayard Warren, Skiddy von 
Stade, John R. Macomber, J. E. 
Davis and other sportsmen supporters 
of steeplechasing pledged a purse of 
$20,000 to be added to some race 
through the field this season. Then 
Joseph E. Widener added $15,000 
from the Westchester Racing Asso- 
ciation’s treasury and the Grand Na- 
tional Steeplechase, at three miles, was 
the result. Horses came from Eng- 
land, France and Germany to run for 
it—though all are owned by Amer- 
icans. Ralph B. Strassburger’s The 
Ace and G. Herbert Walker’s Lauf- 
junge are only moderately clever 
jumpers, while the unlucky Dorwood 
Stable’s The Sirdar II is a classic 
horse untrained to the game. Laddie 
Sanford’s Blancona is the best of the 
lot, but English horses and British 
training methods are more successful 
at home. 

There is something reminiscent of 
Papyrus in Blancona (though they are 
as unlike as horses could be) for he 
has the same proppy gait before he 
warms into a gallop. Big and raw- 
boned, he is at first glance almost too 
unimpressive-looking to be rated the 
best jumper in England. All of his 
work has been on the flat and this is 
why an inquiring soul asked Black- 
well whether Blancona would be 
schooled before the race. “Why 
should he?” said the English trainer. 
“He knows how to jump.” 

Even if Blancona goes to the post, I 
believe the race will be between J. E. 
Widener’s Fairmount and the Green- 
tree Stable’s Jolly Roger—and it will 





THE FABRIC GROUP ABROAD No. 11 





ANTON BRUPHL 


WR “Kilts are a national weakness, like 
haggis and bagpipes.” @ “Still, fifty thou- 
sand Scotchmen can’t be wrong. They wear 
them because they last long and cost little.” 
$R “Then think what a sensation the Fabric 
Group would be in Edinburgh!” 


New Autumn suits are arriving every day. The Fabric 
Group is now positively lush in its variety of colors and 
patterns. $35, $40 and $45 at Weber cid Heilbroner 
stores. 
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CLOSE 
DECISIONS! 


See for yourself. Give your 





eyes a front-row seat. These 
Sport Glasses focus instantly. 
Powerful. Clear. Unusual 
magnification. No eyestrain. 
Less than two inches high, 
they cover a field of 84 feet 
at 100 yards. Fit pocket or 
purse. Sent postage prepaid 


anywhere in U S. A. 


BAUSCH & LOMB 
Sport Glass 







$16.50 


with leather case 


HALBPERT 
& FRYXELL,»< 


311 Madison Ave., at 42nd St., N.Y. 
50 East 42nd Strect, New York 
826 Livingston St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


OPTICIANS 





be a good race every foot of the way. 
Neither was any the worse for his re- 
cent exertions, Fairmount winning 
impressively in his first start since the 
Manly Memorial last November, 
while Jolly Roger carried 170 pounds 
like a feather in the Brook Handicap. 
I dare say one will have as many fol- 
lowers as the other, not a few prefer- 
ring the middle course of looking on 
with no settled conviction. Such is 
probably the more sensible way out of 
the difficulty, but I think Fairmount 
will win. 


DAY or so after Marshall 

Field’s Nimba won the Alabama 
Stakes at Saratoga, George Blackwell 
gave me a tip—Lord Astor’s Book 
Law for the St. Leger Stakes. It was 
a good one, for the daughter of 
Buchan beat all the colts in that Eng- 
lish classic for three-year-olds, at one 
mile and about seven furlongs. Now 
Nimba has won our St. Leger, the 
Lawrence Realization. The racing 
axiom is that when a filly beats colts 
class is lacking. I am forced to con- 
fess that the three-year-olds this year 
are much below those of other seasons. 
However, in June I wrote in these 
notes that if any stood close to Chance 
Shot (he had just won the Belmont 
Stakes) it was this daughter of War 
Cloud. Nimba made Brown Bud, 
Valorous and the others look ordinary 
at Belmont Park last Saturday as she 
led from end to end of the mile and 
five furlongs. 

While a number of fillies have won 
the St. Leger, among them Pretty 
Polly and Scepter, Nimba is the first to 
finish in front in the Realization. To 
be sure, Vexatious is recorded as the 
winner in 1919, but her victory was a 
vicarious one for she came home half 
a dozen lengths behind Over There, 


who was disqualified. 


S for Chance Shot, I must now 
dismiss him as thoroughly unre- 
liable. It is a pity a colt of such prom- 
ise has gone back so far. It runs in the 
blood and breed, for his brother, 
Chance Play, flattered early in his two- 
year-old form and then disappointed, 
and has been running good and bad 
races ever since. Chance Play will be 
most fancied for the Jockey Club 
Gold Cup, but I would not advise 
backing him overmuch on his form in 
the Saratoga Cup. 


EW will begrudge James Cox 
Brady his success with his recently 
purchased Valorous in the Manhattan 
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Each apartment overlooks a 
spacious landscaped garden 
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933 EAST 
577 STREET 


overlooking 
The Sutton Place 
Colony 


“ACH suite might stand alone 

typifying the well defined home 
1 rooms deep, no long hallways, 
an intimate arrangement, although 
perfect isolation of roomswind- 
ows placed for ventilation and 
light~.a garden in the rear occupy- 
ing approximately half the land. 


The apartments are of 9 rooms, 
4 baths ~ prices from $25,000~ 
the elevators are now running, 
a representative of the agent is 
at the building. Occupancy in 
September. 


Selling Agents 


Sutton, Blagden 
& Lynch, nr 


631 Rhinelander 
Park Avenue 2600 





THE NEW YORKER 


Handicap, as his number of winners 
since he came into racing has been dis- 
proportionate to an enormous outlay. 
Luck was with him for once, and the 
Vianhattan had about the best field of 
the season. 

In the years they were riding to- 
cether for the Rancocas Stable, Fator 
and Sande developed teamwork that 
was the despair of the other jockeys 
and the envy of as good a football 
coach as George Foster Sanford. Fa- 
tor rode Osmand in the Manhattan 
Handicap, while Mack Garner had the 
leg up on the other Widener entry, 
Kiev. Osmand made the running, 
carrying Black Maria along, to the 
stretch turn. Here he bore out slight- 
ly, taking the mare with him, just 
enough to let Garner and Kiev 
through on the rail, as he used to do 
for Sande. Whether in those split sec- 
onds he forgot Sande was not riding 
the other Widener horse or whether he 
thought Garner would fall in with the 
teamwork as easily must remain un- 
chronicled, for Fator is a young man 
to whom it would be a waste of time 
to say, “A penny for your thoughts.” 
Garner, overlooking the opening, went 
up on the outside, but Fields took a 
chance and sent Valorous through— 
and then it was too late for Fator to 
pull over again. So Valorous won by 
a neck from Kiev with Osmand a 


head behind. 


ATOR always gives his riding 

mates a fair break. Two days 
later, when Sublevado was bearing 
over on Agitator, who was a beaten 
horse at the furlong pole, Fator pulled 
off the Whitney colt to save Work- 
man from being crowded on the rail. 
It may have been to avoid the possi- 
bility of disqualification, but in any 
case it gave Agitator the chance to 
come on again and win. 


LTHOUGH he has won more 

races, Agitator will not be the 
one most preferred of the H. P. 
Whitney string in the Futurity. That 
honor will fall on Victorian. 


| er think George Sloan’s 
Hopeful Stakes winner Brooms will 
be in the picture in the Futurity, al- 
though he ran a good race on the clos- 
ing day of the Saratoga meeting. He 
must be web-footed, for Fator told me 
after the race that Ariel, who had 
worked well in almost every kind of 
mud, sprawled and floundered in the 
run through the backstretch. 
—Aupbax MInor 


How much 


will your butler bear? 


\ Vio he serve an 


elaborate dinner every night fora 
week? Will he remain awake until two or 
three in the morning to cater for a merry 
crew of young up-all-nighters . . . and be 
ready to supervise the master’s early 
breakfast? Can you trust him to serve 
your interests, rather than his own? 

Yes . . . if you live at the Sherry- 
Netherland. No matter what the demands 
of a popular family, the Sherry-Nether- 
land can supply whatever service is 
needed. 

For the Sherry-Netherland is more than 
a new place to live; it is a new way of 
living. 

The Sherry organizationengages, trains, 
manages and pays off the service staff for 
the entire house. You ask for butler, 
maid, valet, nurse, as needed . . . pay for 
them when you use them . . . they return 
to Sherry’s when their work is done. 
You have no costly service quarters to 
maintain, no wages and upkeep to pay 
when absent. Every servant is a bonded 
employee. 

For those who wish dignified living 
with no responsibility, this way of life is 
perfect. October occupancy. Apply to 
renting office, Sherry-Netherland Cor- 
poration, telephone Regent 7272. 





The Sherry-Netherland is that 
tall residence tower overlooking 


Central Park at Fifty-Ninth St | 





Beautifully built and finished, 
it is kzyed to the taste of the 
most discriminating familics. 


Gike SHERRY - NETHERLAND 


FIFTH AVENUE AT FIFTY-NINTH STREET 


New York 
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Light guns asi 


; ; = 
for slight ladtes ss 
Hit you found out that 
guns, also, are being worn 
shorter and lighter this year? 
Sportswomen have discovered 
(like the men) that in the VL. 
& D. GUN ROOM are guns 
that are truly delicate: —tailor- 


-y ed “slender styles” guaran- 
“teed to fit any disposition. 


And—accessories that 
make outdoor sports com- 
fortable regardless of the 
weather. 


If you dov’t know what to shoot, 
or where or when:—ask our 
W here -When-W hat Department 


te LENGERKE & DETMOLD INC. 


F H SCHAUFFLER . President 5 
349 MADISON AVENUE Dept. Y 


New Yorwx. City 
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| of fine coffees 


from the old South that 


: 
has taken the country by 
storm 





"Good to 
the last drop” 
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The Grave Old Sen; 
Hagen’s Card — (4)}} 


HE idea that 

golf is an old 
man’s game passed 
out with the gutty 
ball, but the idea 
that men can stil] 
enjoy golf and 
play it well when they are old gets 
new proof every year in the National 
Senior Championship. When the old 
men played at Apawamis, short, ruddy 
Hugh Halsell of Texas, sixty-four 
years old, won the tournament with a 
score of 158. 

“T guess a man’s age doesn’t make 
so much difference,” he said. ‘“‘Now 
I play about as well as I used to. No 
better, no worse. Well, it’s nice of 
you to say that, but how about the 
putts?” 

I had said something about his 
driving, which is still remarkable. 
When he is on the tee he gets into the 
ball with a snap and smoothness that 
would satisfy anyone. He hits his 
irons well, too, but doesn’t fall back 
on the trick some of his seniors were 
using—taking an iron when they 
ought to take a wooden club, in the 
hope that the weight of the clubhead 
will bring back the snap their wrists 
have forgotten. But Mr. Halsell 
loses his steadiness on the greens. He 
only once turned one of his fine ap- 
proaches into a birdie—on the thir- 
teenth, when he got to the edge of the 
green in 2 and ran down a long, cur!l- 
ing thirty-footer for a 3. 

Frank Hoyt, who was picked to win 
by most of the sports writers, couldn’t 
get going at all. He took a 6 on the 
easy first hole (par 4) and dropped 
another stroke on the second. ‘“‘He’s 
getting mad now,” his caddy whisp- 
ered to another boy. Mr. Hoyt didn’t 
show any signs of being mad, or any 
signs of the steady, confident golf that 
won for him last year. He is one of 
the youngest men in the division— 
only fifty- -six. The oldest was James 
Robinson of Oakland, eighty-five, 
who handed in a card of 237 for 36 
holes. Bobby Jones has sometimes 
come near to having that score for 72 
holes, but Bobby Jones isn’t sn ie 
Mr. Robinson looks something like th 
pictures of the late William Cody that 
used to be on billboards—the Buffalo 
Bill-boards. He stands very straight 
on slightly bowed legs, has a brown 
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ANBGREEN 


1 Senif When Sarazen Forgot 
~ Collfomposes a Footnote 


: skin, a drooping gray mustache and a 

: hard eye. Not many sporting gentle- 

: men look as healthy as he does as fifty, 
let alone eighty-five. 


N the meantime out at Olympia 
7 Fields Walter Hagen was win- 
: ning his fourth Western Open. This 
is the first important tournament he 
has won this summer and it’s about 
time he won something; if he hadn’t, 
the people who compile athletic records 
would undoubtedly have added his 
name to the fast-growing list of “‘hol- 
low-shells,” a list which now in- 
cludes William Johnston and George 
Von Elm. Asa matter of fact, Hagen 
has finished well up in all the tourna- 
ments he has played in except the 
National. His card of 281 at Olympia 
Fields might have been several strokes 
better if he hadn’t run into a rain 
squall at the beginning of the last 
round. Squalls annoy Hagen, storms 
stimulate him. 

He came near being put out in the 
first round by an accident. He had 
been paired with Sarazen. Both 
wanted to get back to Chicago for a 
party as soon as they had finished play- 

: ing. Sarazen’s car was waiting for 
him in the turn-round outside the 
Olympia Fields Club. So was Hagen’s. 
As they walked off the eighteenth 
green Hagen, whose score on both 
nines of the Number 4 course was ex- 
actly par, gave his card to Sarazen 
and asked him to hand it in. Sarazen 
forgot all about it. He stuck both 
cards in his pocket and started for the 
party. Late at night, after search and 
confusion, a club official got Sarazen 
on the telephone, brought the cards 
back, had them attested, verified, wit- 
nessed by official scorers, and filed in 
the club box so that the two could go 
on playing. 


Loree golf date to write 
down is Saturday, October 1. On 
that day Tommy Armour and John- 
ny Farrell, who between them have 
won every open tournament played in 
this country since May (except for 
Hagen’s Western), will play Mac- 
Donald Smith and Gene Sarazen at 
the Lakeville Club at Great Neck in 
the first leg of a challenge match for 
$5,000. Sarazen challenged. The 


terms of the match are for thirty-six 











Reprinted by courtesy of 
the New Yorker 


...’'At 775 Park Avenue, 


the apartments are intelligently contrived 
and, so far as one can judge from the 
present condition, they will show more 
than a glint of originality. There will be 
simplexes, duplexes, and a triplex—not 
to be confused with the glass that will not 
shatter—all with ceilings that live up to 
the forgotten standards of Sir Christopher 
Wren. Fireplaces will be installed in 
“all reception rooms, living-rooms, 
libraries, solaria, and many masters’ 
bedrooms and dining-rooms’’—which 
means that each apartment will have 
from two to six and that the millennium 
has arrived. The suites will be from 
nine to fifteen rooms in size and from 
$33,500 to $158,000 in price—this, 
please remember, is the selling price and 
not the rental! In every kitchen there 
will be an electric clock—an amusing 
little joujou for the help, who require 
some consolation for the bird-baths in 
which they are expected to take a tub. 
This contrast is all the more bitter as one 
of the master’s bathrooms is provided 
with a six-foot tub for the benefit of 
those who have never stretched out full- 
length under water in their whole adult 
lives. 

The elevators will open right into the 
foyers—a very foppish touch that is be- 
coming popular. There will also be 
wine closets with shelves adjusted at the 
proper angle to keep the cork wet, and 
many other little gestures of the sort. 
The triplex will have its own private 
elevator, the maisonettes will be given 
private entrances and street numbers, 
the roof will be wired for electric light- 
ing, the main floor will accommodate a 
central chef for the benefitof the tenants’ 
emergencies, and Brown, Wheelock: 
Harris, Vought & Company are at your 
service.’? 





20 East 48th Street Vanderbilt 0031 


N.B.—We take polite exception to 
phrase ‘‘bird-baths’’. Actually, one maid’s 
bath is as large as many a master’s bathroom. 
The second can be increased to really grand 
propertions, if one can get along with four 
maids instead of five. 
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| holes at Lakeville that Saturday and 
_ thirty-six more on Sunday at the Con- 
| gressional Club in Washington. Lake- 
| ville is Smith’s home course and the 
Congressional Club is Armour’s. 


AS a convenient footnote to her 
| Profile, on page 27, Glenna Col- 
llett, at the top of her game, won the 
| finals of the Invitation tournament of 
the Wolf Hollow Club, beating Edith 
Quier of Reading, 5 and 4. She had 
a harder time in the semi-final against 
Beatrice Gottlieb. She was 2 up at 
the turn; coming back Miss Gottlieb 
began to reel off pars, and on the long 
home hole Glenna Collett missed the 
green with her third. That was Miss 
'Gottlieb’s chance to upset the apple- 
cart but she put her approach in a trap 
instead and halved the hole, giving 
|Collett the match, 1 up. Both had 84 
for the round. 

Glenna Collett wants some pub- 
licity for the club she is helping to 
organize near Greenwich—the Wo- 
man’s Westchester. It is based on the 
same idea as the club Marion Hollins 
| started on Long Island—the Woman’s 
National—and since this is a very 
sound idea, the Woman’s Westchester 
‘will probably get all the publicity it 
ineeds. There may be nothing novel 
‘about a golf club exclusively for 
women, but as yet there aren’t nearly 
enough such clubs. Many of the 
courses near town, since they are badly 
| overcrowded on Sundays and holidays, 
limit women’s matches on those days. 
The Woman’s National has relieved 
congestion at Soundview and_ the 
Engineers and even Garden City. If 
the Woman’s Westchester is success- 
ful it may do the same service for the 
Greenwich Country Club and Ap- 
awamis and Wykagyl. Devereux 
Emmet is building the course. It 
won't be ready for some time. 


—N. B., Jr. 











LOSS OF TROUSERS IS KEENLY FELT BY 
TWO BROTHERS.—Headline in the Salt 
Lake Telegram. 


Where is 


cism?r 


our old-fashioned stoi- 


I would rather be Calvin Coolidge 
than Lindbergh, because Coolidge will 
remain famous during his life and he 
does not have to risk his life to do 
anything. MARIATTO TOWER.—From Best- 
Letter-of-the-Week Contest in the Bos- 
ton Sunday Herald. 


Well, that zs a good letter. 
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“FAMOUS WINKS” 


Appealing... Impish... Irresistible... 
Heavenly eyes that capture Broadway, 
that fascinate millions from the screen, 
are fringed with soft, shadowy lashes 





Eyes become bewitching - 
with this magic touc 


UST a mere moment before 

your mirror...and voila! 

Never have you looked so 
utterly fascinating, so beautiful. 
Your eyes become deep pools of 
dancing light, reflecting with 
subtle charm each shifting shade 
of emotion. What magic is this? 
... itis the gift of Winx! 


Without the slightest hint of 
artificiality, this wonderful liquid 
lash dressing now quickly gives 
to eyes elusive beauty. It makes 
them appear larger and more 
my > ene by framing them in 
a fringe of soft, shadowy lashes. 


Now so easy to apply, so safe! 


You can apply Winx, easily. Lightly cover 
the lashes with Winx, using the dainty little 
plume. Then to obtain the natural effect use 
a small brush and flick the top lashes upward 
and the lower lashes downward. This spreads 
Winx evenly from lid to lash tip. 


The beauty Winx lavishes upon the lashes is 
not transient. A stray tear...an unexpected 
cinder...a glorious day of swimming... Don’t 
worry. Winx is waterproof as well as lasting. 
And unlike ordinary preparations for the 
lashes, Winx is harmless and safe to use. 


As simple to remove 


Most fastidious women remove Winx nightly. 
Pat cold cream or Lashlux on the lashes—then 
gently remove it with a cloth moistened in 
tepid water, always strok- i 

ing the lashes downward, 
notacross. Winx comes off 
with the cream. 


To be sure that your lashes 
are fashionably smart an 
beautiful insist upon Winx 
—the original liquid lash 
dressing. As only Winx 
can give youreyes the allur- 
ing beauty every woman 
seeks. Your choice of black 
or brown—75c complete. 
Atall toilet goods counters. 
At all drug stores. Ross 
Company, 243 West 17th | 
Street, New York. 


WINX 








The Original Waterproof Liquid Lash Dressing 
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“6 OW, what is it, Madam? ... 
{ Long pants for the little 
boy! . . . Young men, 


fourth floor, rear. No. We only 
give away a catcher’s mitt with pur- 
chases in the children’s department. 
Sorry. . Yes, I think suspenders 
would look real smart on him... . 
He’s getting to be a big boy! Aren’t 
you, sonny? ... 

~ “Mabel! Do you want to go back 
to the credit department? .. . Well, 
then you'll have to stop your gum- 
chewing. ... That’s all right, but cus- 
tomers don’t want gum popping at 
them when they’re buying ribbon! I 
don’t want to speak to you again! ... 

“But I can’t direct you, lady, unless 
you specify what kind of undergar- 
ment you want. For instance, we 
have corsets on one floor and step-ins 
on another. How do you expect . 
Pardon me for having to say it... . 
That’s third floor, front, Madam; 
take the elevator right over there... . 
I’m afraid we can’t do that, Miss. 
We are always glad to exchange mer- 
chandise from the same counter, but 
we couldn’t exchange a pair of hose 
for a carpet sweeper. No, ma’am, 
very sorry. 

“China department in the basement. 
... I don’t know, Madam, you’l] have 
to ask the clerk. . . . You’ve lost your 
child! ... At the necktie counter! ... 
Just a minute; I'll have a look... . 
Here he is, lady! I found him play- 
ing with a stretcher in the ladies’ shoe 
department. .. . That’s all right, Ma- 
dam. ...I really can’t hold your bun- 
dles, lady, it’s against the rules... . 
Ladies’ underwear, second floor, 
centre. 


“TJ EARL! The manager of the ac- 

counting department says you are 
sending messages back and forth through 
the cash tube... . Well, if you want 
to communicate with the shipping 
clerk you'll have to see him out of 
business hours. . . . I know, but that 
tube is for cash, and is mot a mail box. 
.. . Certainly, Madam. [Swi ff, sniff. ] 
Why, yes, that smells like Cody’s 
Lilac. I believe we have it at the per- 
fume counter. ... Yes, it’s very de- 
lightful indeed. . . . Transformations 
down that aisle, turn left at the men’s 
underwear. . . . Yes, they do change 
rather often, Madam. 

“You might find copper tubing in 
the basement, Sir. . . . I’m sorry, Ma- 
dam, we don’t cash checks. . . . No, I 
can’t say that I do. . . . Well, it’s 





F Mr. Coolidge chose to live 
in New York in 1928 and in 
an apartment hotel, he could 
make no mistake in establish- 


ing himself in either of these two 
new hotels. From the White House to 
Hotel White would be a good move 
if only because it eliminates the vi- 
cissitudes of housekeeping. Suites of 
1, 2, 3 or more rooms, each with serv- 
ing pantry and refrigeration are ready 
for immediate occupancy, furnished 
or unfurnished, for long or short term. 
New Yorkers are invited to come 
here and choose their 1928 home. 


FIFTH AVENUE 
HOTEL 


24 Fifth Avenue, corner 9th Street 
Stuyvesant 6410 


WV 


And on Murray Hill: 


HOTEL WHITE 


Lexington Avenue, corner 37th Street 


Lexington 1200 
Cc 


Oscar Wintrab 
Managing Director 
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reputation 


i ER-JRIPLER & [D. 


OUTFITTERS TO GENTLEMEN 








GENTLEMEWN’S HATS 


Sa DISTINCTIVE 


as to be recognized instantly as the 
leading styles. Models by specialists 
YORK STREET, 


the famous model with a national 


MADISON AVENUE AT 46TH STREET > NEW YORK 




















shampoos, waving, 
hair cutting, etc. 


(s. JEAN 








where has 
your hair been 


this summer? 


where the sea breezes played 
havoc with its wave? where 
there was none to apply the 
shears but a dear bungling hus- 
band or a less-than-dear bung- 
ling country coiffeur? 


well, at last you can have it 
restored to town smartness— 
at jean’s! If you want to have 
it shampooed to glossy fresh- 
ness, to be finger-waved to un- 
dulating sleekness, or to have 
a few curls added to a droop- 
ing permanent wave, you must 
make an appointment — this 
very minute, if possible—with 
a jean coiffeur. 


30 west 58th street, plaza 4082 
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rather hard, you know; I see thousands 
of faces every day. ... Perhaps I did, 
but I bow to everybody ...Sorry.... 
Why, yes, Sir, Pll be glad to help you 
pick one out. . . . How large a wo- 
man is she? ... Just hold it up against 
you... . Do you think that will fit 
her? ... That’s a popular little num- 
ber; I imagine it’s just what she 
wants. ... Here, Ill try it... . There! 
Isn’t that smart! ... Not at all, Sir. 

“Hey there! Boy! Run out and 
see if you can’t buy me a fresh carna- 
tion on the Avenue. Mine is all 
wilted. .. . Ninety cents a yard, Ma- 
dam. Third aisle over, turn left at 
men’s hats.” —Jack CLUETT 


~~ 


OMETHING must be done 

about the headlines. As the 

newspapers grow smaller, the 
type in those banner heads has been 
growing larger until it now seems the 
day is not far distant when (unless the 
world’s supply of Epic Feats be ex- 
hausted) they will be so big there will 
be no room for pictures on the front 
page at all! 

Now this is getting practically mid- 
Vietorian, and unless something is 
done we will find ourselves back in 
the state where people were expected to 
be able to read, in order to understand 
a newspaper. Moreover, there is a 
still more distressing angle. To dip 
ever so fleetingly into mathematics, it 
is apparent that as letters are made 
taller, they must be made correspond- 
ingly wider. Pretty soon no one ex- 
cept people with cognomens of not 
more than four letters will be able to 
see their murders, divorces, love-nests 
or other activities chronicled with the 
emphasis they deserve. 

A certain gentleman I have in mind 
was lucky. “juDD TO DIE” made a 
very comfortable pageful. But sup- 
pose his name had been Flichten- 
feather? If a man named Auchincloss 
had won the New York-Paris flight, it 
would have taken the first two pages 
merely to tell who he was, and prob- 
ably the newspapers wouldn’t have 
bothered about it, anyway. Are we to 
conclude that if your name happens to 
be Wellington Battleby Brumpington 
you might just as well not murder 
your grandmother at all? If so, is this 
our much-vaunted democracy? After 
all, there must be lots of people named 
Woffelfinger with criminal tendencies 
in this broad land of ours. 

There is no cause for alarm, how- 
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ever, and no need to change your name 
before entering a breach-of-promise 
action. As soon as the situation arose, 
I was at work, devising a remedy. 


T is simply this: abbreviate, not the 
name, but the rest of the caption. 

After all, we read in gulps nowadays, 
and most of the gulps are predigested. 
Or, to put it another way, what is the 
use of giving space to sixteen letters, 
when as soon as the practiced reader 
sees “‘as—,” he knows that the rest 
of the line will be—“rHousaNnps 
CHEER”? If my scheme were adopted 
this would be condensed to “atc.” 
How much simpler! How much more 
practical ! 

Similarly “pcs” in large block let- 
ters would mean “Police Grill Sus- 
pect.” And “sTRATON FYBM” would 
signify “FLAYS YOUTH, BLAMES 
MOVIES.” 

Remember how, during the war, 
“A.N.Z.A.C.” became “Anzac,” pro- 
nounced as one word? Something of 
the same sort would be the outcome 
here. And so, if you heard people 
saying “‘sssa!” it wouldn’t mean that 
they were imitating a skyrocket, but 
that “Stage Star Seeks Alimony.” 
“pyw” would be, not a new radio 
station, but “PEGGY JOYCE WEDS.” 

And if the newsboys were shouting 
“DETECTIVES ULC! Extra! All 
about ULC!” you would understand— 
but, for that matter, who can ever 
understand newsboys? Anyway, it 
means “UNCOVER LOVE CULT!” 
—Rosert M. Coares 


. r 
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A SAD SONG ABOUT 
GREENWICH VILLAGE 


She lives in a garret 
Up a haunted stair, 

And even when she’s frightened 
There’s nobody to care. 


She cooks so small a dinner 
She dines on the smell, 

And even if she’s hungry 
There’s nobody to tell. 


She sweeps her musty lodging 
As the dawn steals near, 
And even when she’s crying 
There’s nobody to hear. 


I haven’t seen my neighbor 
Since a long time ago, 
And even if she’s dead 
There’s nobody to know. 
—FRANCES PARK 








Geometrically 
Speaki ng 


We must .*. we do. A building 
owned and operated by the same 
company — permanently —-must 
be excellently served if the com- 
pany is to profit thereby. Dis- 
satisfaction equals cancellations. 
Realizing this, we maintain a de- 
partment to train and supervise 
every servant we employ. Such 
supervision is difficult; it is ardu- 
ous. But it is necessary and profit- 
able—both to us and to you. 


15 & 16 PARK AVENUE 


3 & 4ROOMS 
on Murray Hill at 35th St. Complete kitchens. From $2,400. 


17 PARK AVENUE 1,2 & 3 ROOMS 


at 35th St. Meal Service. Furnished or unfurnished. 
From $1,275. 


55 PARK AVENUE 4 ROOMS 


at 37th Street. Living room with fireplace, 2 bedrooms, 
dining section, kitchen, lavatory, and bath. From $3,400. 


34 EAST 51st STREET 3 ROOMS 


near Park Avenue. Large living room, bedroom, 
kitchen, dressing room and bath. From $2,300. Maid, 
valet and meal service. 


59 EAST 54th STREET 4 & 5 ROOMS 


West of Park Avenue. From $3,000. Fireplace in every 
apartment. 


1010 FIFTH AVENUE 12 ROOMS 
at 82nd St. 12 rooms; 5 baths. $10,500. 
1140 FIFTH AVENUE 5 & 6 ROOMS 


at 95th St. 2 and 3 baths. From $3,300. 


1160 FIFTH AVENUE 3, 4,6 & 7 ROOMS 
at 97th Street. Wood-burning fireplaces. From $1,850. 


Tudor City 


PROSPECT TOWER 1 & 2 ROOMS 
Hotel apartments. From $1,000. 
THE MANOR 3 & 4 ROOMS 


Housekeeping apartments with small but completely 
equipped kitchens. From $1,600. 


FRED F. FRENCH MANAGEMENT CO. Inc. 
350 Madison Avenue, at 45th Street 
Telephone, Vanderbilt 6320 
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September at French Lick! 


Get out of the heat of the city, away from 
its sweltering canyons. Autumn is “fair of 
face and full of grace” at French Lick 
Springs. The tints of the Fall are creeping 
into the woodside foliage. French Lick is 
donning one of its loveliest dresses. 


People who once sought the healing 
waters of European spas are now regular 
visitors to French Lick Springs. The cura- 
tive qualities of Pluto, Bowles and Proser- 
pine springs have a world-wide reputation. 
Drinking the natural sparkling waters or 
taking the invigorating, tonic baths renew 
the vitality generally, and are recommended 
for specific ailments. 

The two superb 18-hole golf courses are 
in prime condition, the Upper Course the 
sportiest in golfdom. Riding, hiking, tennis, 
joined to social diversions at one of the 
finest hotels in America, offer a round of 
fine, wholesome enjoyment. 


Easy to reach by motor or rail. 
Write or wire for reservations. 


FRENCH LICK SPRINGS HOTEL CO. 
French Lick, Indiana 


“Home of ‘Pluto Water” 





























Stockings of beautiful silk, 


Not There When They Are Therew~ 
if you grasp our meaning. | 


Mat Lewis 


Inc. 


PURSES : GIFTS : HOSIERY : GLOVES 


New St. Regis Shop Fifth Avenue at 55th St. 
409 Madison Avenue, at Forty-eighth St. 
Waldorf-Astoria, 34th St. and Fifth Avenue 
1580 Broadway, (With Men's Dept.) 
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YACHTS AngyA 


America’s Place in Small-RyfMilin 


UT in Oyste: 
Bay, where 
men are _ skippers 
and the natives 
Lah, > Aa know their aspara- 
See ous, there's a big 
dak opening for the fel- 
low who runs the League of Nations 
meetings and keeps the delegates from 
getting all mixed up. He should be 
able to speak the following languages: 
Finnish, Danish, Swedish, Norwegian, 
Dutch, Italian and some English. 
There being no such paragon within 
easy hailing distance of the Seawan- 
haka Corinthian Yacht Club, the Bat- 
tle of the Eight Nations will have to 
be fought under the direction of a 
committee of plain Americans, and it 
is this department’s hope that the con- 
fusion of tongues will not operate in 
any way to mar the proceedings. 

What has come to be known as 
America’s prestige in small-boat sail- 
ing is about to be challenged—first by 
Norway alone and then by all seven 
of the invading foreign yachts and 
skippers. Prestige in this case rests 
mainly on the fact that we happen 
to hold at this moment the Seawanhaka 
Cup and the Scandinavian Gold Cup, 
trophies which stand for preéminence 
in small-boat sailing. Had it not 
been for one boat, the Lanai, it is a 
question whether either of the coveted 
mugs would be here now. Sailed on 
the Clyde by our own Sherman Hoyt, 
the Lanai brought home the Seawan- 
haka Cup, and then at Oslo, with her 
owner, Herman F. Whiton, at the 
helm, she captured the other prize. 
Over against this accomplishment 
there is the four-year record of in- 
ternational six-metre team matches in 
which the English sailors have won 
three times to our once. 

Incidentally, it was in these six- 
metre boats that yachtsmen on both 
sides of the Atlantic began getting 
back into their stride after the war. 
Some thought the holding of the 
Shamrock-Resolute races for the 
America’s Cup would give the lag- 
ging sport a needed boost, but nothing 
much came of that tussle of the big 
sloops. It is generally conceded that 
the six-metres were the salvation of 
yachting. Certainly, this season would 
have been short of remarkable without 
them. 

It may be looking a bit far ahead, 
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ANBYACHT SMEN 


all-Bomailing Is Put to the Test 


but already one hears talk that the 
place which the sixes have come to 
occupy in international racing may 
presently be challenged by their big 
brothers, the eight-metre boats. On 
the other side the eights are an enor- 
mously popular class. Here there are 
none. 

But a class of eight-metres is now 
being proposed for next season and if 
it materializes in anything like the 
grand scale projected the eights will 
overshadow all other racing classes in 
these parts. Indeed, some of the pres- 
ent owners of sixes as well as those 
who own the old New York thirty- 
footers are talking of switching to the 
eight-metre division when it arrives. 


| qeenobah nner and probably for 
some time to come, we have the 
little sixes very much with us. Ger- 
many, which withdrew from the Scan- 
dinavian Gold Cup affair when its six- 
metre hope proved a flop, would have 
had an object lesson in American 
thoroughness in the way we went 
about selecting a defender for the 
coming races. Thirteen American 
boats and skippers went out for the 
first elimination trials and fourteen 
entered the second series. Sentimen- 
talists may regret that the old Lanai 
failed to make the grade in either test 
and will not defend the two cups 
which she brought here. She was well 
handled by Dick Boardman at Buz- 
zards Bay, but the eleventh-hour shift 
which placed Sherman Hoyt in the 
Clytie presented a combination hard 
to beat. Hoyt and the Clytie look to 
me like a good bet against the Crown 
Prince Olaf’s Norge in the Seawan- 
haka Cup races. As for America’s 
chances in the Battle of the Eight Na- 
tions, I am none too hopeful. Since 
the lot has fallen to the Lea, of all 
boats, the chances of the foreign dele- 
gation are quite decidedly bright. This 
notwithstanding the fine helmsmanship 
of Corney Shields, one of the best 


racing sailors on the Sound. 


ACK of the Seawanhaka Yacht 

clubhouse on Centre Island is a 
small cottage, and here the Scandina- 
vian sailormen have been put up. They 
are a jovial lot. One of them is J. 
Tullin Thams, champion ski jumper 
of Norway. He will sail in the crew 
of the Norge. The Norwegian cap- 








A Garden Near the Sky 


Refreshing coolIness—quiet charm-—sunshine and fresh 
air are among the features this new twenty-six story 
residential hotel, towering high above its surround- 
ings, may offer. With all its unusual features, rentals 
at The Beverly are so reasonable that you will be 
pleasantly surprised. Completely furnished apart- 
ments, decorated by Callingham - Lloyd, now 


open for eh) olseetelek September occupancy, 


Douglas L.Elliman &Co., Inc. 


Renting Avent 


15 East 49th Street PLAZA 9200 
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irresistible 
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RESISTIBLE to the point of 
witchery! A siren of the South 

Seas that tugs at the heart of every 

born traveler. If ever you’ve even thought 
of roving overseas, her spell is upon you 
...and sooner or later you must yield! 


Why not go NOW, and see her in all 
her autumn beauty. Autumn...mild and 
flower-strewn ...makes Hawaii the play- 

ound ideal...for golf, tennis, swimming, 
Fiking, horseback riding, or surfing...no 
matter what sport you prefer! And with 
her fern forests... her volcanic formations 
...her marvelous coastlines...and her fas- 
cinating blending of Occident and Orient 
...She offers sightseeing of varied and in- 
tense interest. 


To make your voyage to Hawaii delight- 
ful in every respect, sail over the popular 
southern route on a LASSCO luxury 
liner. LASSCO service provides a sailing 
three Saturdays out of four... 


Direct from Los cAngeles to 
Honolulu ° 


S.S. City of Los Angeles 


“Queen of the Pacific” 


S. S. City of Honolulu 


Newest LASSCO Luxury 


Liner 


S. S. Calawaii 


“Most popular cabin liner on the Pacific” 


ALL-INCLUSIVE TOURS 
$278°° and up 


.... Covering every necessary ship and shore ex- 
pense depending on steamship and hotel accom- 
modations selected. Three weeks time Los An- 
geles to Hawaii and return, including the 3-day 
wonder trip from Honolulu to Hilo and Kilauea 
volcano. One way fare $90 and up. Hawaii is 
a part of the great Pacific Coast Empire...come and 
enjoy it all. 


For all information apply— 


LOS ANGELES 
STEAMSHIP CoO. 


730 South Broadway, Los Angeles 


505 Fifth Avenue 685 Market Street 
ork San Francisco 


140 S. Dearborn St. 217 E. Broadway 


Chicago 1b-9 San Diego 











tain is Magnus Konow, who at last 
has been identified. Magnus is a 
cousin of Carl Konow, who acquired 
the nickname of the Bounding Dane 
on the Sound this season. Carl has 
been sailing here all summer, a good 
deal of the time as crew man for 
Sherman Hoyt on the Atrocia. When 
it was announced that the skipper of 
the Norwegian challenger would be 
Konow, peopled wondered whether the 
Bounding Dane was in reality a Nor- 
wegian spy here to look over the scene 
of the battle and get.a line on the 
American boats. He was not; and 
all suspicions against him are hereby 
withdrawn. Carl will sail on the 
Danish boat, Lily, not as skipper but 
as one of the hands. 


T isn’t easy to say which of the 
two cups is more to be desired. 

Americans are naturally inclined to 
place first importance in the Seawan- 
haka Cup because it is the older and 
because it was first offered by an 
American club. 

That was thirty-two years ago—and 
the cup has spent few of the in- 
tervening years here. For a long time 
it resided in Canada, then it spent 
some years in New England, only to 
be carried off to Scotland five years 
ago. 

We sent the Lea over to get it 
and the Lea was beaten. Norway made 
a try for it and was beaten. It re- 
mained for Hoyt and the Lanai to 
turn the trick. Now that the cup is 
back home after its long absence there 
is a strong desire to keep it here. 

The Scandinavian Gold Cup, from 
the mere fact that seven nations are 
challenging for it, would seem to have 
a certain importance. Prior to the 
winning of it at Oslo, it had never 
been sought by an American. 


HIS department salutes Lorna 

Whittlesey and her crew, Edith 
and Helen Wills, who have just come 
back from Cohasset, bringing with 
them the cup which Mrs, Charles 
Francis Adams offered for the best 
women sailors of the East. Lorna, 
who cuts her hair like a boy and sails 
a boat like a man, is easily the heroine 
of the current yachting season. She 
had hard luck in the junior champion- 
ship at Larchmont, but the victory at 
Cohasset, where she was sailing against 
the best women skippers of New Eng- 
land, compensates for everything. 
There ought to be a boom for women 
sailors at the Indian Harbor Yacht 
Club next season. —BINNACLE 
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HAVANA... . on the West Indies Cruise 


Cunard Announces 
West Indies Cruises 


1927-28 


with sunshine in place of sleet 
.. . golden noons and indigo 
nights ... and these four char- 
acteristics: luxury ... enter- 
tainment .. . service ... mod- 
erate cost. 


S. S. “FRANCONIA” 


Christmas and New Year 
Cruise from New York Dec. 
20, 15 days, 3778 miles, vis- 
iting Nassau, Haiti, King- 
ston, Havana. 


Christmas on board... New 
Year’s Eve in Havana ... the 
Old Year dropping down a 
tropical sky to the gay laughter 
of “New Paris.” Rates from 
$200 up. 


S. S. “CALIFORNIA” 


Two Cruises from New York 
Jan.21 and Feb. 25, 31 days, 
6280 miles, visiting Nassau, 
Havana, Port au Prince, 
Kingston, Cristobal, Cura- 
cao, La Guayra, Trinidad, 
Barbados, Fort de France, 
St. Pierre, San Juan, 
Bermuda. 


A 31 days’ cruise amongst these 
fascinating ports...ona famous 
World Cruising Steamer .. . an 
experience comparable only to 
sampling the lure of the tropics 
on a private yacht. Rates from 
$300 up. Your local agent or 
25 Broadway, New York. 


CUNARD-ANCHOR 
West Indies Cruises 




















se 
thi 
oiy 
me 


the 








THE NEW YORKER 


THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


Mr. Leni Does a Lulu— 
Funny Stuff Under the 
Minarets — And Buster 


Keaton 


ITH _ usher- 

ettes that 
looked like guests of 
the management, an 
exceedingly divert- 
ing stage show, and 
“The Cat and the 
Canary,” the Colony Theatre began its 
career under the auspices of Hugo 
Riesenfeld and the Universal Picture 
Company. Besides all these good qual- 
ities it is provided that the customers 
can smoke in the loge seats, so the folk 
who must have their nicotine can be 
both comfortable and _ happy ‘ while 
under the Colony roof. Pictures of 
a herd of kangaroos hopping across the 
bush-veld, or whatever it is that 
kangaroos hop across, are not the least 
entertaining feature of the display. 

If you have a liking for the trick 
cinematograph “The Cat and the 
Canary” will interest you far beyond 
the usual measure of the movies, but if 
such technical details do not stir you, 
you can still derive excitement from 
the film. It follows the play and is 
the first mystery story to grip its audi- 
ence from the screen. There is no 
point in giving details of the plot. 
That it concerns a family group shut 
up in a haunted house for a night, 
and that one of the family has just in- 
herited a large sum of money, and 
that somebody is trying to drive her 
crazy, is enough for you to know. You 
had certainly better go and find out 
what happens. 





HE picture is loaded with comic 
relief, and that is bad. I fail to 

see why comic relief is needed in any 
film, but it seems to be as necessary as 
the camera. Unfortunately there is too 
much of it in this, It treads on the 
heels of murder and other forms of 
fright far too closely and succeeds 
more in distracting than amusing. The 
acting is nothing to shout about, but 
it is, aS We reviewers put it, adequate. 
The settings, the lighting, and the 
ise of the camera are perfect and are 
things in themselves to watch. They 
zive the film its weirdness and mystery 
more than does the plot. Several times 
the camera is employed as the eye of 
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DIREAMIS 
AROUND te WORLD 


Far lands—Strange peoples —beauty and magnifuence of infinite variety— eternal romance 
of Egypt, The Holy Land, East Africa, India, Borneo, the Orient, Hawaii. A cruise of 


dreams-come-true, amid luxurious comfort, endless delight of renowned cuisine and servu. 
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140 days - 30 countries : r Rates including shore excur- 
63 cities: 37,849 miles sions — $2000 and upward 
Descriptive literature will be sent at your requef 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 
UNITED AMERICAN LINES, INC., GENERAL AGENTS 
28 BROADWAY - NEW YORK 


Branches in Boston, Chicago, Philadelphia, San Francisco or local Steamship 
| and Tourist Agents } 
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CWhere 
Pashion 
and Asociely 


C niall 
DINNER 687 ALC 


Jowumstane 


mRESTAU RANT @&® 







Creole 
Cuisine 
in an 
Atmosphere 
of Southern 


ST. Charm, 
Sundays 
TABLE b'HOTE 2% 








“A distinct relief and is to be recommended.” 


ee HER FIRST |» 
i AFF AIRE 


with ALINE MacMAHON and STANLEY LOGAN 
BAYES, W. 44th St. 


—Jeffary Holmesdale, World. 


Merrill 


Mats. Wed. and Sat. 











ZIEGFELD 
MOST PERFECT IN THE WORLD 


RIO RITA 


Matinees Thursdays and Saturdays 
SEATS AT BOX OFFICE 


THEATRE 
54th St. & 6th Ave. 











BELASCO [i 3, 


VINCENT YOUMANS Presents 
THE NAUTICAL MUSICAL COMEDY HIT 


HIT THE DECK 


with LOUISE GROODY 


SEATS—8 WEEKS IN ADVANCE 


44th St. Eves. 8:30 
Thurs. and Sat., 2:30 











44th St., W. of 


Mats. Thurs. 


“IMMENSELY ENTERTAINING.” 


Little Theatre 


Evenings at 8:30 


and Sat. at 2:30 


—J. Brooks Atkinson, Times. 


GRAND 
STREET 
FOLLIES 


B’way 











GEO. B’ & 43 St. Eves. 8:30 
M. COHAN Mats. Wed. a Sat. $330 


10 PER CENT 


Thomas Jackson and H,. S. 


A NOVEL COMEDY 
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v 





WINTHROP AMES 
GILBERT & SULLIVAN 
OPERA CO. IN THE 


MIKADO 


45th St., W. of B’w 
Eves. 8:30. Mats. Wed. & Sat. 










Sept. 17, 18, (9: “BEAU 
GESTE” with Ronald Col- 

man; Sept. 20, 21: Lewis Stone 
In “LONESOME LADIES’; 
Sept. 22. 23: Douglas Mac- 
Lean in “SOFT CUSHIONS’; 

Sept. 24, 25, 26: Norma Tal- 
madge in “CAMILLE.” 








VANDERBILT fits: Wiev. a sat: 2:30 


HELEN FORD 


» PEGGY-ANN sicconsi 











JED HARRIS Presents 


‘BROADWAY’ 


By Phillip Dunning and George Abbott 


BROADHURST ist: Wea “2 set 











SELWY 


200 Good Seats iene Night $1. 


Tee MANHATTERS 


‘“‘Much worthier than most of the present competition.’’ 
—Burns Mantle, News 


“Texas Guinan is an institution in New York— 


TEXAS GUINAN 


SHUBER 











HENRY MILLER’ Tat West, me 


Eves., 8:30. 


GEORGE 


GRANT MITCHELL 


in Mr. Cohan’s newest farce 


The Baby Cyclone 


Matinees Thurs. & Sa 


M. COHAN , 


w. 12nd St. Eves. 8:45. Prices $1 to $3. 
lats. Wed. & Sat. 
Every Matinee 50c 


BEN BERNIE AND HIS ORCHESTRA IN 





she has Tex appeal.’’—Burns Mantle, News. 


“PADLOCKS of 1927” 


Jay C. Flippen, Jans and Whalen, Helen Shipman 


W. 44th St. Mats, | Reception 8:15 
Wed. & Sat. 2:30 | Curtain 8:30 


@@ SEATS 4 WEEKS IN ADVANCE 
THEATRE 


PLAZA Madison Ave. at 59th St. 


Direction Leo Brecher 

Saturda Sent. 77 IUDGMENT OF THE HILLS,” 
pp Virgin alli; Sunday and Monday, Sept. 18 

vee Cae ne 
a Kieinechmigt's ° "; Tues- 
Gant. edne: ay. Sept. 20 and 2i—LILLIAN 
GISH in “ANNIE LAURIE”: Thursday and Friday, 
Sent. 22 and 23—HOBART BOSWORTH in “The 
Blood Ship.’’ 
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The Roxy Symphony | 
Orchestra of 110 Choral | 
Group and Divertisse- 
ments in which Maria 
Gambarelli is featured, 
makes the program at 
the Roxy the talk of the 
town. 








Under ‘the personal direction oF — 
S.L.ROTHAFEL (ROXY; 











NEW AMSTERDAM 4,2, 424,752 ® 


EVS. 8:15. FOP. PRICE Mats. WED. & SAT. 2:15 


ZIEGFELD FOLLIES 


with EDDIE CANTOR 


Music and Lyrics by IRVING BERLIN 














CAPITOL? 21377, 3: 
Slst Street 
THE THEATRE WITH A SOUL 

CAPITOL GRAND ORCHESTRA 

rth ey BALLET CORPS 

FAMOUS CHESTER HALE GIRLS 

DISTINGUISHED DIVERTISSEMENTS 
Major Bowes’ Family on the air every 
Sunday through WEAF and its network 











PLYMOUT 


45th St. W. of B’way. to 
8:30. Mats. Thurs. & Sat. 


ARTHUR HOPKINS’ production of 


Burlesque 


A comedy by George Manker Watters and 
Arthur Hopkins 








44th St., W. of B’y. Eves. 8:30 


MAJESTIC Mat. Sat., 2:30. Midnite Show Wed. 


“IT’S A CORKER.”—Mirror. 


MILLER & LYLES 
> “RANG TANG” 











MARTIN BECK THEATRE §:*. 


EVGS. 8:30. Matinees Wed. 2:30 


1 to $3.50 
a ear Se > MUSICAL REVUE with 

& Cha: Irwin, Harriet Hoetor, 
Bobbe ion Sireten ‘Lowell. Eminent Cast and 
Chorus of 30 Selected Beauties 








All seats we sogeeed, Oe for summer. 
Best Seats, Cort Theatre, 


i , &.., Matinees 


48 St., E. 
Wednesday and Saturday. 














EMPIR Thea., B’way & 40th St. Eves. 8:20 
Matinees WED. and SAT,. 2:20 

**Freighted with laughter and fond fn Ay 
—Alexander Woollcott, World 


“PICK WICK” 


with JOHN CUMBERLAND 
and a London cast of 50 











Jes § . 8:30. 
FULTON Wait. “Wea “ind” “get 


SIR BARRY JACKSON’S PRODUCTION 


Yellow Sands 
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by Eden and Adelaide Phillpotts 
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UNIVERSAL 
MYSTERY 
THRILLER 


Presented b y 
CARL 
LAEMMLE 


HUGO 
RIESENFELD 


MANAGING 
DIRECTOR, 


invites you 
to discover 
_. the. 

ideal motion 
picture theatre 


ontinuous 
rom Noonte//e# 


Broadway at 

















ENJC©Y YOUR 
BREAKFAST. 


Rise not with the birds. Be 

no train’s slave. Have your 

country home in the city... 

at the Mayflower, facing 

Central Park. 

1, 2, 3 or more rooms. 
Excellent Cuisine 


Lhe Mayflower 


A Residential Hotel with 
Transient Accommodations 


15 Central Park West 


at 61st to 62nd Street 
Columbus 0060 
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| Aunon FURNISHED 
APARTMENTS 
61 WEST 82nd STREET 
| Near parks, museums, 8lst St. “‘L’’ Station. 
Ideal Bachelor suites and wwo-room kitchenette 
apartments. 
Exquisitely furnished. 
*Lease includes maid service, and free radie. 
Very attractive rentals. | 











Carefully selected t 

















the audience. You peek over a banister 
at an approaching figure and as it gets 
close you sink down to avoid being 
seen. It is stated that a ghost walks 
through the corridors, and then the 
camera walks and it is the eye of the 
ghost as it peers into corners or behind 
curtains. There are many things of 
similar nature that you should look for 
and appreciate, and give to Mr. Leni 
your banzai, or your yodel of recog- 
nition. 


HERE has been a considerable 

dearth of first-rate comedies this 
summer and somebody should do some- 
thing about it. Of the next six pic- 
tures to be reviewed four are com- 
edies: one is good, one is fair and two 
are terrible. The good one is the Para- 
mount’s latest with Douglas MacLean 
and is called “Soft Cushions,” It is 
done with an Arabian Nights back- 
ground and performed with modern 
slang and modern points of view in the 
captions. Whoever did them did a 
good job. 

The story concerns a lad known 
as The Fox who earns his bread and 
butter by thievery and low tricks. He 
falls in love with a slave girl who 
wants to be purchased by The Sultan 
and to live on soft cushions. The boy 
avers that the day The Sultan marries 
her he will pull The Sultan’s beard. 
Word gets to the local constabulary of 
his threat, and he is haled before the 
magistrate. ‘Then come a succession of 
appeals with each justice condemning 
him to death and taking the girl for 
the judicial harem. Eventually the 
case comes up to The Sultan, after a 
series of escapes and recaptures. The 
Sultan gets his beard pulled, and likes 
it. The youth is forgiven his sins and 
the girl marries him happily, she hav- 
ing decided that an oasis for two is 
better than the royal favor. 


This is performed gaily and directed 
with a comic flavor that achieves its 
end of amusing. Littered throughout 
are gags and funny business. MacLean 
is good as the hero, and a lady new to 
my eyes named Sue Carol exposes an 
engaging smile and a well-formed 
figure. 


USTER KEATON’s new one at the 

Strand called “College” is fair, 
but is far from being his best. The 
main object in it is to give Mr. Keaton 
an opportunity to fail to perform every 
known college athletic but basketball 
and football. His efforts are amusing 
but not convulsing and the usual terri- 
ble background of movie college life 








one good 
turn 
deserves 
another, 


said the clever cinema customer, 
as the projectionist unwound 
more splendid entertainment 


FA 
at the paramount 


”A\\ 


where 


rhythmically ro- 
tund, paul white- 
man, and his 
publix pals, dis- 
cover the lost 
chord and a few 
of its boy friends 
in rhapsodizing 
revelry. 





and 


a susceptible man is delight- 
fully pursued thru six hilari- 
ous reels by two designing 
females in “tone woman to 
another,” a paramount pic- 
ture, with florence vidor. 


and 


jesse crawford continues to 
conjure more marvelous 
music from the mammoth 
console, and there is an in- 
teresting paramount news, 
and, in absentia, the ballet. 





at the rialto 






euoent 


Se anaeeeneee 


where 


in enchanting em- 
brace are that beau- 
tiful and tender pair, 
ronald colman and 
vilma banky in “‘the 
magic flame,”’’ a 
screen ‘‘il pagliacci,”’ 
romantic and gor- 


geous. 
Sa 


RUgse | 
J ose +s = 98s | 
Tt 
where 


park avenue and 
hell’s kitchen meet 
in rapt contempla- 
tion of that malev- 
olent melodrama, 
**Sunderworld,’’ a 
paramount picture. 





at the rivoli 





cool and comfortable, 
these are 


publix theatres 
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WHEN HAIR FALLS— YOUTH FADES 





Bald-heads envy 


young fellows 


—For no bald-head can 
look young! 


HE go-getters in -the business 

world are keen men who hold fast 
to youth. To be in demand socially 
a man need not be young, but he must 
look young. 


When hair falls, youth fades! Most 
people have the idea that a man with 
a bald head is but little short of 
decrepit old age. Don't let them pity 
your rapid decline. 


Thousands owe their alert, youth- 
ful appearance to the regular use of 
Sergeant's Mange Medicine—the scalp 
and hair treatment that has been 
sold for fifty years. Sergeant's revives 
lifeless hair; it cleans the scalp; re- 
lieves dandruff, and keeps it healthy 
so that hair can grow; it is a splendid 
dressing for hair, giving it lustre and 
life. 

Haven't you heard the good news? 
Sergeant's now has no tar odor—the 
only objection anyone ever had to 
mange medicine. No embarrassing 
odor to combat. 


Look at your comb and brush and 
count the falling hairs that are bring- 
ing old age nearer. Get the every- 
morning habit— apply Sergeant's 
when you comb your hair. 

Ask your dealer for Sergeant’s No- 
Tar Odor Mange Medicine. Sold by 
drug and department stores, and toilet 
goods counters. Insist on the orange 
package with the red bands. Price 75c. 


Sergeant’s Mange Medicine has 
been manufactured by Polk Miller 
Products Corporation, 1324 W. 
Broad Street, Richmond, Va., for 
more than half a century. 


ASK FOR 


ergeants 


INO ca? Ocdlor 
Mange Medicine 








detracts a great deal. That well known! 


moving-picture undergraduate, the sap, 
goes to dear old Clayton and is the 
butt of the student body. Co-educa- 
tional romance, the athletic brute, and 
the race between two crews that are 
almost rowing sitting up, form the 
warp and the weft of the rug that 
Buster antics on. 


os DanIELs at the Paramount in 
“Swim, Girl, Swim” performed 
as a girl sap who turned the tables on 
her collegiate tormentors by seeming 
to win a channel swim and then ac- 
tually: winning the big intercollegiate 
swimming meet. Miss Daniels is pret- 
ty and funny, but this picture isn’t 
even pretty funny. 

I was going to tell you the story in 
this paragraph, but what’s the use? 
Why not turn on the radio for the 
time you would take to read it? 


Fer right, let’s go on. “The Life 
of Riley,” at the Strand, was in- 
tended to cause the theatre to ring with 
great belly laughs. As a matter of 
fact it did, but I don’t see why. It is 
all slapstick and goes at a very slow 
pace, and that is just what slapstick 
should not do. Charlie Murray and 
George Sidney, those lovable old 
roughnecks, fight and make up, and 
fight and make up, and fight and make 
up, and then the picture comes to an 
end, but it won’t be long before they 
are back again—fighting and making 


up. 


— STREET” represented art, 
with a capital R, at the Fifth 
Avenue Playhouse, and was the most 
mysterious film yet shown. Most of it 
was so badly lighted that it was im- 
possible to tell what was going on—if 
anything. It was all about a gent who 
got bored and rushed out of the house 
for excitement. He got it, but the 
audience did not. 

ye HE GUARDSMAN,” at the Fifty- 
fifth Street Cinema, was almost 
like the play, only not so good, and 
featured the worst acting seen here- 
abouts since about 1907, or 1908. I’m 
not very good at dates. —O. C. 


JERSEY cCows—TIwo more handsome 
Jerseys, young, stylish, and characterized 
by experts as real typical Jerseys; their 
conformation is superb and they have 
impressive individuality; they are the type 
one would be proud to own.—Boston 
Globe. 


Ask the man who milks one. 
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SAVOY 
PLAZA 


Fith Avenue “NewYork City 
58th to 59th Streets 


Henry A. Rost, Manager 


‘Will: Open: 
October: 147- 1927 


Rr 


FAULTLESS appoint- 
ments, irreproachable 
service, and a location 
touching the shopping 
and residential sections 
and overlooking the 
broad green acres of 
Central Park, — these 
will give The Savoy- 
Plaza its particular 
charm. 

) 

) 


De Luxe Suites may 
be leased now. 


—" 


RENTING OFFICE ON 
THE PREMISES 
CALL REGENT 4286 
OR THE HOTEL PLAZA 















































a BACHELOR APARTMENTS 


1 & 2 Rooms and Bath 
Furnished and Unfurnished 
A smart New York address for residents 


44 West Aath Street 


A7 West 43d Street 
The Royalton 


One of New York’s Finest 
Bachelor Apartment Hotels 


MODERATE RENTALS 
High Class Restaurant 
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a Telephone VANderbilt 0645 
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THE NEW YORKER 


THE ART 
GALLERIES 


The First Official Show 
Arrives in Spite of a 
Rainy Summer That 
Hurt the Oil Paint Trade 


T seems to be 

a slow season 
in starting. Deal- 
ers in pigments 
and those things 
that are necessary 
for the ground- 
work of what 
may or may not 
turn out to be 
irt, tell us that never has there been 
such a slack season in the buying of 
paints. “They say that the rain has 
kept the colonists indoors and goodness 
knows what a dearth there will be this 
fall. However, we are not discour- 
aged, knowing as we do that as long 
as there are pots and pans, kitchen 
stoves and a skyscraper or two, the an- 
nual output will be more than adequate 
for the demand. 


The first exhibition that might be 
called official is the one hung by the 
enterprising Weyhe, he who believes 
that art persists even during the sum- 
mer. Carl Zigrosser has just returned 
from all parts of Europe bringing 
back with him various and sundry 
offerings. Of these he has made an 
interesting show, augmented now and 
then by some of the local talent. 





Of the foreign stuff, most emphasis 
is placed on some early work of 
Rivera, a Mexican master whom we 
will hear much of this vear, as the 
Theatre Guild seems to have sent an 
expedition to Mexico to discover him. 
The Rivera things on view are mainly 
water colors and sketches done in the 
early manner. We suppose they have 
great value, the Mexican being what 
he is. But if you have seen only the 
one or two things of his at the Quinn 
sale, you will be a bit disappointed in 
the earlier mode. There are also on 
view colored lithos by Max Pechstein, 
gay and interesting in a not common 
medium. From Germany come power- 
ful drawings by Conrad Westphal and 
some of the bitter denunciations of 
humans as done by Grosz. The latter 
you may have seen in any continental 
magazine or any collection of con- 
temporary moderns; he is the one who 
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Home Again 


\ ‘ THEN you return to the activity of 


city life, financial and business mat- 
ters will again call for your attention. 
Those who do their banking with us 


find our complete service most helpful. 


We invite you to consider this Office 
as your financial headquarters for every 
banking, trust and investment need. 
Interest is paid on balances. 


FIFTH AVENUE OFFICE 


GuarANTty Trust Company or New York 
FirtH AVENUE AND 44TH STREET 





2 cA logical place for your bank account BS 
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«<__hecause you love nice things”’ 





The heel 
yowang! 


—is never seen in fine French 
Stockings, nor is it seen in the 
Heeloha, Van Raalte’s new 
silk stocking. 

That unbroken sweep of line 
from shoe top to hem is per- 
fectly attained in Heeloha. 
Invisible heel splicing and 
stream-line reenforcement 
provide adequate protection. 
You will want the grace of 


HEELOHA 


VAN RAALTE 
Silk Stocking 


In the New Colors 
For Sale at All Good Stores 
Van RaalteCo., Dept. A, 295 Fifth Ave. 
Silk Gloves - Silk Underwear 








believes that anatomy is anatomy and 
clothes but a pretext. 

We were glad to see that one of 
our local favorites, Canade, has had a 
happy summer. Of his new things, a 
large lyric landscape is about the hap- 
piest of his later work. Ganso, an- 
other of the Weyhe white-haired boys, 
has been making hay. We are afraid 
he has gone a bit Pascin, but that may 
work out in time to his advantage. 
Harry Wickey, of the newer genera- 
tion of etchers, contributes five new 
plates to the show, just off the press. 
Wickey, we have always said—and we 
stick to our story—is one of the men 
you can afford to invest in. The new- 
est comer to the house is a Miss All- 
gard, a pure native painter who may 
achieve what she is after, if the ex- 
perts do not discover her and try to 
teach her the rudiments of art. 

The remainder of the show is a 
great miscellany of Picasso, sculpture 
and new art books which, it seems, 
have to be imported. 


HE name brings the Graphic Arts 

Exposition into this column. It 
is at the Grand Central Palace and 
can be seen if you happen to be an art 
critic who was born in a print shop 
and who thinks that a printing press is 
about the most wonderful creation of 
man. Otherwise we can not honestly 
urge you to go. To us it wasa stirring 
sight and we got more delight out of 
it than out of any ten Academy shows. 
But you can see our dilemma; it would 
be unfair to let our enthusiasm slop 
over and mislead anyone into thinking 
that the Art in the title had anything 
to do with painting, sculpture or what- 
not. 

The exposition includes about every 
form of press and contrivance neces- 
sary for the great educational task of 
printing automobile ads and Grape 
Nuts circulars in four colors. Still, 
as you watch the wonderful ghost-like 
machines, there is nothing to prevent 
your musing that these same machines 
could turn out reproductions of classics 
as well as shapely bathing girls and 
rotos of baby parades. We think it 
a great show and we urge you to take 
the children. But don’t say we didn’t 
tell you just what Graphic Art is. 

—M. P. 


MIN Eds Rush for Ist edition Marsls 

Mexico’s troubles multiply. Between 
revolutionists and locusts, the harassed 
people must long for a rest.—The Sun. 


The vibrant, but nervous, press. 
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Thinning hair 
is sick or starved 


ICK HAIR —dandruff infected 
falls out. So does starved hair— 
deprived of life by poor scalp circu- 
lation. 

Sick hair can easily become well 
starved hair quickly gain extra nour- 
ishment, new life, with this daily care: 
EVERY MORNING wet your hair and 

scalp thoroughly with Pinaud’s Eau 

de Quinine. Then with your fingers 
pressed down firmly, move the scalp 
vigorously in every direction, working 
the tonic into every inch of the scalp. 
Move the scalp, not the fingers! Brush 
the hair while still moist. It will lie 
smoothly just the way you want it. 
This Pinaud treatment destroys the 
germ of dandruff infection, stirs to 
tonic activity the blood vessels that 
nourish the hair. 

Free from infection, richly nour- 
ished, your hair regains and keeps 
the sturdy thickness of youth! 

Buy Pinaud’s Eau de Quinine to- 
day at your drug or department store. 
Pinaud Incorporated, 220 East 21st 
Street, New York. Canadian dis- 
tributor, Parfumerie Ed. Pinaud, 
204-206 King Street, East, Toronto. 


PINAUD’S 


Quinine 
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THE NIGHT HAWK 


EAUTY is a hoyden, 
Wanton and unwed, 
Straggling about when decent 

Folk are all in bed. 


Strutting down the Bowery 

When the dawn is white, 

Shouting to the cockeyed town that 
She’s been up all night. 


[ have seen her trailing 
With a draggled skirt 
Down among the push carts, 
Flouncing through the dirt. 


Singing daft and dancing 
Under an arc light 

Around a street piano with 
The children of the night. 


| have heard her do her 
Moaning melody 

In a Harlem hangout where 
No lady ought to be; 


Singing in a barroom 
Brazen and serene, 
Drinking and carousing like 
No lady ever seen. 


[ have seen her sitting 
Sensible and still, 
Taking in the sunset 
From a Jersey hill, 


Looking very guileless, 

Very young and fey, 

But I, who knew her waywardness, 
Turned and walked away. 


Beauty’s back, a wanton 
With a swagger and strut, 
Prancing round New York when every 
Proper place is shut. 
—GrETTA PALMER 


ARE YOU A NEW YORKER? 


| ANSWERS TO THE QUESTIONS 
PRINTED ON PAGE 64] 

1. John Taylor Johnston. 

2. David Lamar. 

3. Steve Brodie. 

“Diamond Jim” Brady. 

5. William Beekman, in whose 
honor Beekman Place was likewise 
named. 

6. Keith’s, in Union Square. 

7. Maxfield Parrish, who did the 
painting, “Old King Cole.” 

8. Charles B. Lawlor. 

9. At the Fourteenth Street Theatre 
of Tony Pastor. 

10. Andrew H. Green. 


7 


—C. G. S. 
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1. Eliminate—unwanted hair 
2. Preserve—your treasured complexion 


HE crowds. They pass my Salon in one continuous 
C6 stream. And hundreds come in. But those who don’t 
come in, pass on without realizing that thirty minutes in a com- 
fortable chair, the attention of an expert nurse with deft fingers, and a 
package of Z7P make unwanted hair lose its entity. 
And then these same skilled fingers, applying my three-purpose Massage, 
Cleansing and Tissue Building Cream, make this beautiful hair-free skin 


radiate even greater loveliness. 


If you can’t drop in for a treatment, get your package of Z/P at your toilet 
goods counter at $5.00 and see how twentieth century hair is conquered. 
Says ZIP: Veni, vidi, vici. The roots gently lift out. 


Good Department Stores carry my Cream also. 


If you want a Massage, 


Cleansing and Tissue Building Cream different from any you have ever used, 
invest 60c, $1.25, or $2.00 in a liberal jar or tube. 


ZIP TREATMENT OR FREE 
DEMONSTRATION AT MY SALON 


Balm-o-Lem.A Foun 
tain of Youth for Your 
Skin. Greaseless, it leaves 
the skin soft and smooth. 
Cleans and protects. Excel- 
lent base for powder. Per 
bottle 75c. 

Ab-Scent. The harmless, 
colorless, liquid deodorant. 
Remedies excessive perspi- 
ration and destroys odors 
ade ; harmlessly. Contains no 
staining artificial colors. Per bottle 50c. 

Face Powder. Light in weight, yet particularly 
adherent. Its delightful fragrance will 5 sd to 
you. Five shades—white, fiesh, blush, brunette, 
ocre. Per box $1.00. 





Yl.clawes 72TH 


Specialist 


Antiseptic and Astringent. Revivifies and braces 
the muscles, giving a firm skin and improved con- 
tour. Per bottle 50c. 


ZIP Toilet Soap. Delightfully scented and guar 
anteed not to grow hair. 
Per cake 50c. 


Tale. Extremely fine tex- 
ture, pure and delicately 
perfumed. Per can 25c; 
per jar 75c. 


Lash-Life. Enhances the nat- 
ural growth of the brows 
and lashes a keeps them 
in a healthy condition. Per 
tube 50c. 





These toiletries are for sale at Smart Shops 





Tissue Building CREAM and your AB-SC 


equivalent in price.) 


MADAME BERTHE, Specialist, 562 Fifth Ave., New York City 174 
Please send me ‘‘Beauty’s Greatest Secret’? and liberal samples of your Massage, Cleansing and 
ENT Deod t 


Flease send me a 60c jar of CREAM, and 50c bottle of AB-SCENT f 1.00 
addition without charge, as per your special offer, a 50c tube of LASH LIFE, ante et; and ta 
supply of SKIN TONIC. (If CREAM and AB-SC 


orant. 


c, and a six months’ 
ENT are not desired specify other preparations 
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» “The Trousseau House of eAmerica”’ 


Paris shows her Genius 
in our Fall Presentation of 


CHILDREN’S WEAR 


N our Fall display of Children’s Wear it 


would seem that the Paris designers have 





reached even greater heights of inspiration. You 
will be captivated by their loveliness, style and 
good taste. And, incidentally, a large part of your 


delight will be in the moderateness of the prices. 


COATS HATS 
_ DRESSES SWEATERS 


«| GRANDE MAISON ve BLANG:« 


540 FIFTH AVENUE, 44th and 45th Sts. NEW YORK 
LOS ANGELES CHICAGO 


Sf CVG) TN TN OPA CVD OGD COGAN TPR 
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MANASSE 


PARIS 


UN PEU de VOUS 


(ee, Ge: ae ee Oe cee a 


PETIT $7.50; MOYEN $12.00; GRAND $15.00; FACE POWDER $2.00 


EDWARD E. KIMBALL 15 WEST 37th ST,, NEW YORK 
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PARIET 


Paris, SEPTEMBER 7 
T a moment 
when the: 

seems no more hope 

for brotherly lov 

M. Briand, who is 

clever enough to say 

anything at the right 
time, remarks: “Assuredly the ap- 
proaching Olympic Games can furthe: 
amiable international relations.” If 
the Games’ consummation furnishes 
an amiability anything like the pre- 

liminary discussion here, the 1928 

track at Amsterdam will see the be- 

ginning of a new World War, with 

France out of it for once. The late 

French Senate economically and se- 

cretively blocked the appropriations for 

the athletes’ trip to Holland next 
year. 





Now the news is out, and never has 
saving the public’s money proved more 
unpopular with the public. “The 
French are afraid of being licked,” 
tactfully observes the Gazette de 


V oss. 


N England the Daily News insinu- 

ates that the money is being saved 
for armament purposes, while the Se- 
colo sighs that the French are “‘an old 
nation that doesn’t understand” the 
value of sport. To all of this the reac- 
tion of Parisian pole vaulters and the 
mile-a-minute track boys has been pas- 
sionate, and poor Henri Pathé, Nation- 
al Minister of Sports in partibus, is an- 
athema to a nation fantastically de- 
voted to anything which can be played 
inshortsand leadstoEnglishidiom. Lé 
Journal gave itself a fortnight to raise 
half a million francs to aid the ath- 
letes in their Dutch sortie; in twelve 
days it collected 600,000 francs, with 
the contributions still rolling in. A 
group of tuberculars in a sanatorium 
in Avon sent in a hundred and ten 
francs, Carpentier gave a thousand, 
the Spartan personelle of a thé dansant 
called Le Lion Rouge in Bordeaux 
sent eight hundred ducats, a frére et 
soeur sportifs (more sporting than gal- 
lant, since the brother’s name comes 
first) sent thirty francs, and a war 
mother a hundred “‘in souvenir of her 
son, dead for his fatherland.” A few 
centuries ago the French crusaders 
walked to Palestine and back. At least 
some of them walked back. Am- 
sterdam is not so far away. Our be- 
lief is that the French athletes will 
arrive there in first-class condition and 
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perhaps even in first-class compart- 
ments. 


ARISIANS still have to read just 

whatever they find about the house 
or in the hammock or in the sea, the 
fall output of books—with the excep- 
tion of small lots—not yet being off 
the press. 

One of these new lots includes a 
cheap edition, at one franc seventy- 
five, of André Gide’s much discussed 
biography, “Si le Grain ne Meurt.” 
With Jules Renard’s recent last vol- 
ume, “‘Poile de Carotte,” ending with 
his death in 1910, Gide’s is regarded 
1s the most important autobiographical 
contribution of the last century. Ap- 
parently, it can go on forever — and 
is going, in the notes he takes daily. 
The first public printing, inexpensive 
and made this last winter, produced 
one of the few instances of a reputable 
French writer’s work being outlawed 
on moral grounds. ‘The incident is 
comparable to the condemnation of 
Baudelaire’s “Fleurs du Mal” and 
Flaubert’s “Madame Bovary.” Unlike 
Flaubert and Baudelaire, Gide did not 
fight but ceased printing the disputed 
volume in its full form. We regret 
to remark that the present cheap 
edition is expurgated, being a volume 
ad usum Delphini. We regret not be- 
cause the contents were so desirable 
outside of the question of style, but 
because Gide is the literary leader of 
Paris today. ‘The hypocrisy his ene- 
mies have always allotted to him, es- 
pecially in his Greekish work, “Cory- 
don,” would seem incompatible with 
his literary honesty. Yet one sees no 
French editorial comment about the 
lost leader, nor is there any talk that 
he might seek any ribbon to stick in 


his coat. 


ie Paris circuses open the theatrical 
season, which they are about to do 
now. As proper preparation for the 
Fratellini and trained seals at the 
Cirque d’Hiver, we suggest that seri- 
ous circus-goers peruse Victor Four- 
nel’s “Les Spectacles Populaires et les 
Artistes des Rues,” especially for its 
elegant chapters on early jugglers and 
tight-rope dancers. These two classes 
have remained the most popular in 
france since the time of Nicolet, an 
‘ighteenth century Barnum who pre- 
sented his troupe to Louis XV at Mar- 
ly under the name of the Theatre of 
Grand Dancers to the King. Also we 


A ruthless enemy that gives no quarter is Pyorrhea. 
Its ope sweep through the system undermining 
health and often causing such serious diseases as rheu- 
matism and neuritis, appendicitis, ulcers, stomach 
troubles and facial disfigurement. 

Four out of five past 40, and thousands younger, pay 
heavy toll to this foe of beauty and health. But you 
need not fear these uneven odds. For you can protect 
teeth and gums against the attack of Pyorrhea and so 
safeguard health. 

Go to your dentist at least twice a year. And start 
using Forhan’s for the Gums, today. This dentifrice, 
the bei of R. J. Forhan, D. D. S., prevents Pyor- 
rhea or checks its course. 

Forhan's keeps gum tissue firm and healthy. It pro- 
tects teeth against acids that cause decay. It keeps 
them a lustrous white. 

Use Forhan’s regularly, morning and night. Teach 
your children this good habit. They will thank you 
in later years. 

Forhan’s is not an ordinary toothpaste. It contains 
Forhan’s Pyorrhea Liquid used by dentists every- 
where. It is health insurance. At all druggists—3z5c 
and 6oc. 


Formula of R. J. Forhan, D. D. S§. 
Forhan Company, New York 


Forhan's for the gums 


MORE THAN A TOOTH PASTE ... IT CHECKS PYORRHEA 
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Everybody wants a sweet, fresh breath. If you try 

We make this new, sparkling Forhan’s Antiseptic vor tes 
: ° once you'll never go back to ordinary mouthwashes 
this promise that only hide bad breath with their. tell- tale odors. 


Forhan’s Antiseptic — is a success. Try it. 
At all druggists, 35c and 60c 
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Sh VOindermere. | 


A Luxurious Apartment Hotel 


666 West End Ave. {Corner 92d St.} 


NEW YORK CITY 
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ELIGHTFUL suites of 1-2-3 rooms; each bed- 

chamber has its own individual bath and all 
suites are equipped with a splendid serving pantry. 
In addition to the magnificient public lounges and 
lobbies, residents of THE WINDERMERE will en- 
joy a solarium atop the building where a wonder- 
ful view of both the Hudson River and the 
Palisades can be had. For their further convenience 
there are a restaurant of the highest order, and 
charming smaller dining rooms for private parties. 





TIMOTHY J. NORTON 


Managing Rebresentative 


HERBERT JONES 


Managing Representative 





HENRY F. RITCHEY 


Resident Manager 


Booklets and Plans upon Application , Telephone SCHuyler 6860 
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CENTRAL 


A hotel apartment opposite 
the Park is worth many times 
its cost, which in the new Alden 
is as little as $21 a week for one 
room, serving pantry, bath and closets. 
Also larger = furnished suites. 


THE ALDEN 


225 CENTRAL PARK WEST This isa 
Corner 82nd Street Bing € Bing 


NEW YORK CITY Building 






















FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE 


THE New YorRKER, 
25 West 45th Street, New York. 


Please enter my subscription to THE New Yorker for— 


[-] 1 Year—$5.00 [] 2 Years—$7.00 
(PostaGE: Canada, 50c; Foreign, $1.00 additional per year) 
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Subscribers ordering a change of address are requested to notify us at least 
three weeks prior to the date of the issue with which it is to take effect. 
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suggest the important documents of 
J. L. Croze, a circus fancier, lately 
added to the Arsenal’s Bibliotheque 
Théatrale, as well as ““The Educated 
Animals of the Famous Franconi 
Family” (Lyon, 1875), “The Napo- 
leonic Circuses” and the “Cirque Fer- 
nando” by Gladiator II, all good items 
to be found in the recent and scholar], 
circus collection of the clown Paul 
Fratellini—and who has a better right 
to them? 


VEN the precious Théodore de 
Banville contributed to this lively 
literature with “Memoires des Fréres 
Hanlon Lees,” as did the Baron de 
Vaux (“Lady and Gentlemen Riders,” 
now out of print). The circuses’ most 
dignified discussion seems to be “Trois 
Dialogues de 1’Exercice de Sauter et 
Voltiger en |’Air avec les Figures qui 
Servent a la Parfaite Demonstration 
et Intelligence du Dit Art,” by the 
Sieur Archange Tuccaro (Paris, 
1599), a rare bibliophilic item of 
which Paul Fratellini has recently ob- 
tained a magnificent example. The 
Fratellini, with a few dozen of their 
fine children and none of their fine 

books, are soon to be in your midst. 
—GENET 


BUDDING CENSORS 


“A boy of about six was standing by 
his mother and grandmother on the 
porch of a club. Soon the mother took 
out some cigarettes, lighted one and be- 
gan to smoke, looking around to see if 
she was noticed as if she were doing 
something wonderful. Soon the _ boy’s 
grandmother did the same thing. Young 
as the boy was, any one could see that 
he was ashamed of both his mother and 
his grandmother for their smoking.”— 
From A. B. See’s letter to the President 
of the Lake Placid Club. [New York 
Times, August 30.] 


URRAH! And _ furthermore: 

A boy of about five was stand- 
ing beside his great-aunt while the 
cocktails were being shaken. A minute 
later that lady twirled the little glass- 
ful of opalescent liquid ostentatiously 
between her jeweled fingers, then 
tossed it off at a gulp. The little lad 
shuddered. “Auntie,” he whispered, 
“haven’t you forgotten about Mr. Vol- 
stead?” 

A boy of four stood gazing re- 
proachfully at his mother who lolled 
in an easy-chair absorbedly reading a 
yellow-backed French novel, in the 
title of which the word Amour ap- 
peared. The little chap was evidently 
troubled, and undecided how to act; 
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finally he squared his little shoulders, 
stole over to her, snatched the volume, 
and flung it into the open fire. When 
she spanked him, he never winced. 
Instead he said firmly: “Mummy dar- 
ling, I did it for your own good.” 

A boy of three stood beside the first 
tee of the Freeandeasy Club when his 
grandmother was preparing to drive 
off. After painstaking deliberation 
she swung with all her might, just 
grazing the top of the ball, which 
dribbled off the tee and rolled eleven 
feet into some long grass. “Damna- 
tion!” said she so loudly that all the 
people on the clubhouse piazza could 
not help but hear. The little chap 
shook a reproving finger at her. “If 
you talk that way, Dranny, I won’t be 
your caddy,” said he. 

A boy of two stood watching his 
mother who sat carelessly chatting in 
a mixed company. She was wearing 
an extremely short skirt, and appar- 
ently taking pains to make sure that 
all realized it. A tear stole into the 
little fellow’s eye, and he left the 
room hurriedly. After an instant he 
reappeared, dragging a large steamer 
rug which he draped about his mother’s 
nether limbs. “Poor Mumsy cold,” 
he piped in his childish treble, but with 
an unmistakable inflection. 


A BOY of one sat in his high chair 
watching his mother as she began 
a sumptuous repast which was being 
served to her in one of New York’s 
most flamboyant and crowded night 
clubs. Suddenly his expression changed. 
He blushed furiously, the wave of col- 
or extending from the top of his 
rompers to the very roots of his curly 
hair. For his mother was eating olives 
with her oyster fork. 

A boy of about six months lay 
sprawled on the floor, watching and 
listening to his mother and her friends 
as they played penny-a-point bridge. 
Suddenly, in an exchange of gossip 
about other bridge players, his mother 
remarked bitterly: “Some day when 
she trumps my ace I’m going to 
promptly tell her what I think.” With 
a look of chagrin the tot contrived 
somehow to creep laboriously over to 
a nearby table. Pulling himself to his 
full height he managed to poke at a 
certain book with his chubby little fist 
until the volume fell to the floor with 
a thud. His mother turned. Com- 
bining a baby scowl with a look of 
filial solicitude, the little fellow point- 
ed dramatically at the book. It was 
Hill’s “Rhetoric.” 

—Leronarp Hatcu 
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The Du 


as expressed at 


lex’ 
me TOrset , 


“ salons of double ceiling 
height, effective balconies, 
large sun-swept terraces, Over-size 
master chambers with private baths, 
sleeping porches, fireplaces and 


countless refinements which the busy 
hostess will instantly appreciate. 


The terraced roof apartments at the 
Dorset symbolize the Duplex in its 
finest expression. 
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Rentals from $7,400 


THE DORSET 


xx THIRTY WEST FIFTY-FOURTH 
wey Adjoining Fifth Avenue 
; > 





RRR SACRE » 
({ Other suites are Simplex from 2 to 5 
rooms from $2,800. A few are maison- 


7 ettes with private street entrances, all with 
serving pantries and refrigeration. 
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FRANK \WoctoR 


“When Day 
is Done” 


“No Wonder I’m Happy’’— 3588 
Vocal Duet with Piano and Guitar. Radio Franks, 
White and Bessinger. 


“Razor Edge” 


“Number Ten” 3596 
Fox Trots, Fess Williams’ Royal Flush Orchestra. 


“Can’t You Hear Me Say I Love You” 


‘*Homeward Bound’’ 3609 
Waltz with Vocal and Whistling Effects. Regent 
Club Orchestra. 


““Carmen—Habanera” 
“‘Carmen—Seguidilla’”’ 15128 


Contralto with Orchestra; in French. Sigrid Onegin. 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 


shinny 
SA 
There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 


Brunswick records 









PANATROPES-RADIOLAS: RECORDS 











MUSICAL 
EVENTS 


“What Radio Will Do 
for Music?”—And How 


_ BOUT J this 

> time _look 
for statements con- 
cerning What 
Radio Will Do 
For Music. The 
summer season of 
what is assumed to be light music is 
done; from now on you have only to 
turn the knob and your chambers will 
be flooded with symphonic strains. 
Why leave your fireside on a chilly 
night? Plug in on a light socket, whirl 
a dial, and the greatest opera stars and 
the most celebrated orchestras will give 
you a treat in the privacy of home. 

The only difficulty with this be- 
guiling prospectus is that Radio Is Not 
Doing Any Such Thing For Music. A 
tew notable events are available for 
listeners-in, but they make up only a 
small segment of the radio timetable. 
Presumably the Philharmonic Orches- 
tra and the Boston Symphony will re- 
sume their agreeable Saturday night 
ministrations. The engagement of 
Mr. Damrosch as musical counsellor 
by the National Broadcasting Com- 
pany is a good omen. Perhaps there 
will be more operatics from the Chi- 
cago Company. A few luminaries will 
sing an aria and “At Dawning” on 
super-programs. If Radio Is To Do 
Any More For Music, it has not yet 
been revealed. 


ALLUGL * 


2 
E 
F 
: 


WLELECECEEN tere 


HERE are, of course, other 

manifestations of What Radio 
Will Do For Music. Among these 
may be included various performances 
of standard and light operas by en- 
sembles maintained by broadcasting 
enterprises. They are sung by com- 
petent artists, and, in view of the nec- 
essarily limited rehearsals, they are not 
bad as presentations of the music. Un- 
fortunately, they are placed before the 
Good Friends of the Air with a mini- 
mum of intelligence. In effect, they 
consist of so many dislocated excerpts 
from a given opus. 

We read, let us say, that “Carmen” 
is to be projected at a million loud- 
speakers at ten P.M. It will be sung 
in French by singers who have ac- 
quired high skill in the peculiar tech- 
nique of radio song. What happens? 
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the day an hour or so 
by living handy to 
everything. You waste 
no time in creeping 
cars when you live in 
asunshiny, airy apart- 
ment at 


The 
LEXINGTON at FIFTY -SEVENTH 
cAnAbariment Hotel-Residence 


1-2-3 Rooms 
(furnished if desired) 


Yearly leases, includ- 
ing maid service 





Serving pantries, re- 
frigeration,restaurant. i 
Representative on 
premises. 


JOSEPH 
M ILNER 
COMPANY, INC 
285 Madison Avenue 
ASHland 4110 
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An announcer who bristles with 
good will and verbal handshakes re- 
lates part of the story of “Carmen.” 
The orchestra plays the overture, after 
which a succession of arias and con- 
certed numbers is heard. Comes an 
interval and our delightful friend 
with the personality voice regurgitates 
more of the plot. More selections. 
Then: “You have heard ‘Carmen,’ 
sung by the members of—” and so on. 
Have you heard “Carmen”? You 
have not! You have heard some of 
the score and you have heard a hearty 
voice relating the story: The connec- 
tion between the various vocal efforts 
and the tale is not apparent. Unless you 
already know your “Carmen,” you 
have no way of discovering whether 
the Habanera is Carmen’s seduction of 
Don José, the battle between the 
cigarette girls or the contralto’s escape 
from the guards. The dramatic theme 
which follows Don José (it is most 
obvious in the short orchestral prelude 
to the Flower Song) is merely so much 
playing by the band. Micaela is only 
a soprano voice that sings a solo and 
participates in a duet with the tenor. 

Is there any plausible reason why 
the gentleman with the ingratiating 
voice cannot break up his narrative into 
small parcels and distribute it between 
the vocal contributions of the evening? 
The result might not be a completely 
intelligible “Carmen,” “Faust,” “Fille 
de Mme. Angot” or “Mikado,” but it 
would at least help to make good the 
contention that Radio Is Doing Some- 
thing For Music. As it now stands, 
Radio Is Doing Something To Music! 


ADIO will bear listening to in 
the next few months, for it is 
about to become competitive. The 
Columbia Broadcasting System has an- 
nounced that it is about to begin its 
operations. Apparently, the guiding 
hand is that of Major J. Andrew 
White, whom most addicts identify 
principally as a Chaliapin of fight an- 
nouncers, but who really knows his grid 
leaks. ‘The new system is commercial 
—meaning that its hours are to be spon- 
sored by advertisers—and the problem 
of combining entertainment with neat 
little plugs for the firms that pay for 
t is a matter that will arise constantly. 
The efforts of broadcasters to solve 
this poser have provided a good deal of 
merriment, but perhaps Columbia or 
the Metro - Goldwyn - Mayer chain 
(still embryo in a rumor when we 
wrote this) will find a way out. For 
all we know, the advertising program 
may be the ninth art. —R. A. S. 
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Keep your 
activities 
within range 


OU can live nearer to them, make them 

easier to get at. 101 West 55th Street, 
for example. Fifth Avenue and Broadway 
are one block, two subways are scarcely 
more. Three blocks away is the Park. You 
can reach the business section, the theatre 
and shopping districts in a few minutes. 


Inspect the building today. It is now 
finished and occupied. An unusual pent- 
house of 11 rooms surrounded by a wide 
terrace occupies the roof space; and other 
apartments of 2 to 6 rooms are avail- 
able. Equipment includes service vesti- 
bules, fireplaces, and electric dishwashers 
and refrigerators. Rentals are moderate. 
The service is of the best New York type. ~ 


S4Op. CORTLANDT BISHOP, Inc. YY, 
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101 West 55th Street 


NORTHWEST CORNER OF SIXTH AVENUE 
CIRCLE 6301 
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The 
MONTMARTRE 
Broadway & 50th St. 
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EMIL 
COLEMAN 


3¢ 


With his original 
Orchestra 
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Management : 


“CHARLIE” JOURNAL 


5¢ 


Telephone 
Circle 6673 ; 






































CENTRAL PARK 
SOUTH 


New 16-story studio 
apartment building 

1 Room, bath, 

Serving ~— oy 

ing Room, bath, $i 15 

Serving Pantry up 
Hotel Service Optional 


Restaurant 


Occupancy October Ist 


Douglas]. Elliman & [o.. Inc. 
15 East 4th Street Plaza 9200 


or 
Representative on Premises 


1 Room, Dress- 





Louis Cowan Builder 














RECENT 
BOOKS 


He Is An Englishman: 
Portraits by Harold 
Nicolson—Marriage im 
Three Lessons — Yet 


Again — Willa Cather, 
Historian 


HE Honor- 
able Harold 
Nicolson, C.M.G., 
is, in Gilbertian 


phrase, an English- 
man, for he himself 
hath said it, and it’s 
greatly to his credit that his manner of 
saying it should have taken the form 
of three remarkable biographies of 
Tennyson, Byron, and Verlaine. These 
were a foretaste of that quintessential 
Britishness of his, which emerges su- 
perbly in the series of portraits entitled 
“Some People.” A member of the 
diplomatic service and of distinguished 
official lineage, as well as an author in 
high esteem, Mr. Nicolson’s life has 
peculiarly fitted him to write such a 
book as this. 

“Some People” is essentially a sheaf 
of autobiographical chapters, although, 
he says, “many of the following 
sketches are purely imaginary,” and 
“such truths as they may contain are 
only half-truths.” He has sketched 
the portraits of nine people, beginning 
with his governess and concluding 
with an impossible female from Nash- 
ville, who was in a party which bored 
him all the way to Bagdad, as he was 
proceeding to his post at Teheran. As 
each person described corresponds to 
an experience at different stages of his 
career, Mr. Nicolson’s own portrait is 
lightly outlined in the process of re- 
constructing his past. The man who 
is exasperated by Miriam Codd’s dis- 
cussion of sex repression with a neu- 
rotic Pole in the Arabian desert is not 
exactly the youth who admired J. D. 
Marstock or Lambert Orme. 

Mr. Nicolson’s earliest victim is the 
governess whom he calls Miss Plim- 
soll, an immortal type of the species 
designed apparently by God to minister 
to the children of the British govern- 
ing class. A snob and a patriot, the 
good woman suffered and was exalted 
by her treatment at the hands of Mas- 
ter Harold and his brothers. She tried 
to instill into his mind the ambition to 
join the navy, and was sadly disap- 
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Tenderness and Brutality 
Alternately Dominate 
this Amazing Tale 
of Tropic Seas 


THE SENTI- 
MENTALISTS 


By DALE COLLINS 


In this new novel 
the author of “‘Or. 
deal’ unfolds the 
breathless drama 
—=\ of Tina, young, 
st beautiful, the only 
woman aboard the 
* trading brig Hiron- 
delle, in the power 
of a gross, enor- 
mous sea brute; of 
her love for the 
baby, Samuel, and 
an her passionate ro- 

mance with Johnnie Summers. 

Over this amazing story, rarely equalled 
for sheer human interest, hangs the glam- 
our of the tropics, those regions east of 
Suez “where there aren’t no Ten Com- 
mandments.”’ 

It is an interesting fact that booksellers 
all over the country have expressed great 
enthusiasm for “The Sentimentalists’”’, and 
their advance orders have necessitated a 
second large printing before publication. 


$2.00 at all booksellers 


LITTLE, BROWN & COMPANY 
Publishers, Boston 
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pointed by his refusal to share her illu- 
sions. But, when she left the Nicol- 
son family for another, his successor 
reported in later life that she never 
mentioned the navy, only the diplo- 
matic service. 


HE Marquis de Chaumont, who 

abandoned literature because it 
was not compatible with a gentleman’s 
career, but who, nevertheless, failed to 
get elected to the Jockey Club, is a per- 
sonage worthy of Proust. He refused 
to allow Proust to mention him, but 
Mr. Nicolson has done the thing bet- 
ter. Very peculiarly English is the 
phase of the author’s studies which 
centred around Jeanne de Heénaut, 
who coached the candidates for the 
Foreign Office, as they pursued their 
linguistic studies from Paris to Han- 
over, from Siena to San Sebastian. 
Titty is a marvellous picture of the 
eternally ineffectual, well-connected 
young man who passes into the For- 
eign Office brilliantly and then be- 
comes the béte noire of every embassy 
and legation in the world. 

Superb, I think, is the description of 
Lord Curzon engaged in the repair 
operations to the Treaty of Versailles, 
which have occupied European di- 
plomacy ever since. Characteristically, 
Mr. Nicolson focuses this portrait 
around an incredible valet who was 
never sober and who, when Curzon 
said, “You are either very ill or very 
drunk,” replied, “Both, m’lord.” And 
one longs to have heard the noble mar- 
quis giving “my celebrated imitation 
of Tennyson reciting “Tears, idle 
tears.’ ” 

Professor Malone, the super-jour- 
nalist, who was an authority on for- 
eign affairs, is dissected in a chapter 
which beautifully illustrates the For- 
eign Office point of view about these 
“newspaper fellows.” It is well done, 
as are all of Mr. Nicolson’s sketches, 
for he does not spare himself his own 
irony. The result is that he antici- 
pates the reader by criticizing himself, 
directly or by implication, thereby 
rounding out a series of portraits in- 
formed by such wit, ironical good 
humor, keen observation, and knowl- 
edge of the world, that they are rare 
delight. 


B EATRICE KEAN SEYMOUR’S 
“Three Wives” is a really first- 
rate study of that trite theme: modern 
marriage. The two sisters, Tony and 
Stella Halsey, and their childhood 
friend, Val Hardie, are the three aw- 
ful warnings to those who may have 
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The only 7 and 9 room apartments available 
in a new building so far south on the Avenue 


1016" fifth Ave 


Corner of 83rd Street 


An apartment home of distinction, facing 
Central Park, which assures sunlight, air and 
pleasant outlook. 7 and 9 room suites; also sim- 
plex and duplex 12 and 16 room apartments. 
Woodburning fireplaces, herringbone quartered- 
oak floors, kitchen and bathroom tiled to the 
ceiling, and glass-enclosed showers in addition to 
bathtubs, are a few details that suggest the ex- 
ceptional quality of the building. 


Rentals from $5,500 
October Ist Occupancy 


Douglas] Elliman & [o. 


15 East 49th Street Agent 





























“ Where the World pen, i 


ct Opens Thursday, September 22nd 
‘fe , at Eleven p.m. 


\ 7% New Von Aer 














Formerly PAUL WHITEMANS 
BROADWAY (J at 48th ST. 


featuring Broadway's Favorite Son 


FRANK FAY 


as MASTER of CEREMONIES 


=| 











De Luxe in addition to a 
DINNER GREAT SELECTION of ENTERTAINERS yp ng 
Nightly at 5:30 Music By 
$2.50 THE ae $5.00 Couvert 
No Couvert Charge Chickering 2110 Thereafter 
for Dinner Mensevettinie $2.50 Couvert 


Also A La Carte 
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The RANDOLPH 


135 East 50th Street 


1-2 Rooms 
(furnished if desired) 


Complete 
Kitchens 


Occupancy now 
or October 1. 


The GILFORD 
’ Lexington Ave.at 46th 


1-2 Rooms 


(furnished if desired) 


Complete 
Kitchenettes 


Maid service available 


Occupancy now 
or October 1. 


JOSEPH 
MENER 


285 Madison Avenue . 
ASHland 4110 
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FRANK A HALL & SONS 


25 west 45” street New York 





? 


In acozy nook— 


R as part of a pleasant 

boudoir, a Hall Day Bed 
with the famous Hall Box 
Spring and Pure Horse Hair 
Mattress is a daily joy and 
comfort. Our Show Rooms 
offer a selection appealing to 
every taste and purse. 


Orders may be placed through 
your Dealer or Interior Decorator. 


Ih 


Established 1828 


Manufacturers 
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the illusion that one type of husband is 
any better than another. Tomy marries 
without passion for companionship, 
gets a husband who wants children and 
domesticity, and finally is awakened by 
a man who primarily existed as a per- 
son she could work with. Stella gets 
all the love and passion she wants, but 
then discovers that these desiderata are 
not to be combined with fidelity and 
other domestic virtues in the man. Val, 
who is an old-fashioned girl, with 
none of their hardness and sophistica- 
tion, apparently gets the worst deal of 
all, but she knew what she wanted, 
and her best friends could not warn 
her. 

Mrs. Seymour analyzes her three 
cases fairly and interestingly, and she 
manages to make both her people and 
her conversations come to life. The 
aim of her art is not to conceal her 
thesis but to make it artistically con- 
vincing. She succeeds. 


TRANGE Woman,” by Elmer 

Davis, bears an impassioned plea 
from the publishers to “fall women of 
forty, all women who have been forty, 
all women who expect (not without 
misgivings) to attain that ripe age,” 
to read this novel. It is true that the 
wife in the case has raised her chil- 
dren, seen her husband established in 
a successful career, and is looking 
around for something worth while 
starting at forty. But, if the truth 
must be told, her story is considerably 
less than the half of it. The main 
business of Mr. Davis is concerned 
with the visit to a small town in the 
Middle West of an opera company 
from Chicago, engineered by a go- 
getting college president, husband of 
the wife aforesaid, who is enamored 
of the prima donna. 

Ralph Merriam’s affair does not run 
so smoothly in the small town as in 
Chicago; everyone is more or less on 
to him, and a crisis is precipitated, with 
his spouse in the part of the intelligent, 
detached modern woman who refuses 
to cramp her husband’s style. The 
bliss of this model couple is about to be 
dissipated when everyone seems to get 
cold feet and think better of it. Dag- 
mar Dahl goes back to Chicago, the 
blackmailer is shooed off, the super- 
Babbitt whose money owns the college 
and everyone else decides to shut up 
in the interests of the higher educa- 
tion, and Merriam decides he still 
loves his wife. He proves it by climb- 
ing into her bedroom and causing a 
scandal at her expense. We leave 
them in church, Madame thinking it 
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RUSSELL 


CA Residential Hotel 
45 PARK AVENUE 
[‘ the belief that there are still a certain number 


at 37th Street 

of people in New York who appreciate privacy 
and the atmosphere of home living THE RUS- 
SELL is operated on the plan of an exclusive club 
or fine private residence and the tenants are selected 
with the greatest discrimination. The restaurant 
and private dining rooms are restricted to tenants 
and their guests. 


Suites of 1-2-3 Rooms 
Furnished or Unfurnished 


Season or Year 


Open Fireplaces, Serving Pantries, 
Complete Hotel Service 


PAYSON McL. MERRILL CO. 


Managing Agent 
10 East 53rd Street Plaza 1000 
Resident Manager, FREDERICK L. SEARING 


A A _A 























{APARTMENTS _ 
East side — West side 
Furnished, Unfurnished, Co-operatives 
Why worry? My expert advice is at your 
service 


MRS. WILBUR LYON 


, 500 - 5th Ave., N. Y. Tel. Longacre cor 
CNN 
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AMERICA’S FINEST 
HOTEL APARTMENTS 


2 to 6rooms from 
$2940 including 
valet, housemaid, 
butler, electricity 
and other services 
without extra charge. 
Best Restaurant in 
New York. 


Furnished or Unfurnished 


Sirk Lane 


299 PARK AVENUE 
Charles Wilson, Managing Director 
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Overlooking 
Gramercy Park; new; 
immediate occupancy. 

Some 


with roof terrace. 


Apply on Premises or 


BING & BING, INC. 
119 West 40th Street 


45 


Gramercy ‘Park 
NORTH 























might be a good idea to become an 
author. 


wo CATHER’s new novel, 
“Death Comes for the Arch- 
bishop,” is written with the grace 
which her admirers have come to ex- 
pect of her at her best. It is not, how- 
ever, a great, or even a very interest- 
ing novel. 

It is, on the other hand, a competent 
piece of historical reconstruction, with 
the opening up of the Southwest in 
1850, or thereabouts, as its material 
and background. The two figures 
about which the narrative revolves are 
Jean Marie Latour, the first Roman 
Catholic Bishop of the diocese of New 
Mexico, and his vicar, Joseph Vaillant. 
The former becomes Archbishop and 
the latter is appointed first Bishop of 
Colorado; those facts, interwoven 
with scraps of legend, descriptions of 
landscape and the social conditions of 
the period, the Colorado gold fields, 
the manners and customs of the Mexi- 
can priests, make up the story, such as 
It 1s. 


Whatever it may be, it is as- 


suredly not a novel as Miss Cather’s 
readers understand that word, al- 
though here and there are incidents 
which she exploits with great dramatic 
effect. A very irritating trifle is the 
repeated misspelling of Puy-de-Déme, 
the native place of Latour and Vaillant 
—and it is not the only error of its 
kind. —ALCESTE 


HEREDIT Y 


Perkins pére, 

Who cast his first vote 
For Grant, 

Was a great humorist— 
Unrecognized, but great. 
This was his 

Coup de maitre: 

When his hostess queried: 
“Tea or coffee, Mr. Perkins?” 
He always answered: 

“A little of each, please!” 


Perkins fils, 

Who hates to vote 

(And never does), 

Is a mad wag 

Who is quite worthy— 

Oh, quite! — 

Of his facetious sire. 

When the dispensing Hebe queries, 

“Cream or lemon, Mr. Perkins?” 

He invariably replies: 

“A little of each, please!” 
—Epwarp W. BARNARD 
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And Reisenweber’s on the Circle! That's where 
the crowd used to gather after the theatre. 
Ice clinked in pink gin fizzes, champagne corks 
popped, and real Old Crow was to-be had for 
the asking. 


Sometimes it was morning before they went 
home, but real insiders knew where to put their 
hands on a bottle of Tarrant’s in the morning. 
For 82 years Tarrant’s Seltzer-Aperient has 
been kind to men who tied to drink the town 
dry in one night. 
Tarrant’s is a marvelous saline that you drink 
like @ mineral water. It is pleasant to the 
taste and brings almost immediate relief. 
Since 1844 doctors have prescribed Tarrant's 
for indigestion, constipation, headache, dys- 
ia and rheumatism. 154,627 physicians’ 
etters in our files testify to its effectiveness. 


A little of this perfect blend of basic salts and 
other harmless ingredients in a glass of water 
makes a wonderful drink. Get a bottle of 
time-tested, gg ty Tarrant’s from your 
druggist today. ake it a regular morning 
drink. Just ask for Tarrant’s. 


FIRST THING IN THE MORNING 
TARRANTS 
SELTZER APERIENT 


6K FOR 
VP Tarrants 





Preserves 


Jellies 





: Have you ordered your Winter . 
supply? If not be sure and get 
in touch with us—and place 
; your order NOW for Fall de- 
livery. These and other delica- 
cies are skillfully prepared in 
any size and quantity you may 
prefer. e 
: 
& 


Do you know our excellent restaurant? 


Delicious meals— 


NEW YORK, EXCHANGE 


WOMAN’S WORK 
541 Madison Avenue NewYork 
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ARTICULARLY in the choice 

of the top-coat, the well-dressed 
man exercises the greatest care. Top- 
coats by Luxenberg have that easy, 
informal air that the smartly-dressed 
New Yorker demands. 


Top Coat - $37.50 
A full line of furnishings 





37 Union Square, New York 
Between 16th and 17th Streets 





SCHOOL OF ART 








A new school developing individ- 
ual talent under the instruction of 
successful artists. Courses in 
Painting, Drawing, Sculpture, 
Commercial and Applied Arts, 
and Interior Decoration. 


Credits given under the RE- 
GENTS University of the State 
of New York. 


INSTRUCTORS 


George Pearse Ennis 
Grant Reynard 

H. R. Ballinger 
Beatrice D. Craig 
Ezra Winter 
Herbert Meyer 

J. Scott Williams 
Georg Lober 

Julius Gregory 


Edmund Greacen 
Wayman Adams 
H. L. Hildebrandt 
Sigurd Skou 

G. B. Bridgman 
Henry B. Snell 
Arshele Gorky 
Charles Hinton 
Pruett Carter 


Catalogue on Request 


Grand Central Terminal, New 
York City. Address: Secretary, 
Room 7013 
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BOOKS WORTH 
READING 


We Recommend: 
FICTION 


(The first three books in this list are 
reviewed in Recent Books, pp. 90-93.) 


THREE Wives, by Beatrice Kean Sey- 
mour (Knopf). A first-rate expo- 
sition of the modern marriage prob- 
lem illustrated in three entirely dis- 
similar cases. 

STRANGE WomMaAN, by Elmer Davis (Mc- 
Bride). A married couple reach the 
dangerous age of forty; he contem- 
plates flight, and things happen. 

DEATH COMES FOR THE ARCHBISHOP, by 
Willa Cather (Knopf). A piece of 
historical reconstruction of the 
Southwest in the fifties, interesting 
for its details and local color rather 
than as a novel. 

Purse Strinos, by Edith M. Stern (Boni 
&¥ Liveright). A picture of the clash 
between an idle and unconventional 
waster and his bourgeois family-in- 
law in the nineties which were not 


gay. 

Wip, by Carol Denny Hill (John Day). 
The adventures of a Barnard girl 
in search of a Culture and a Hus- 
band. 

DaAPHNE’S IN Love, by Negley Farson 
(Century). Office life, night life, 
and love life in Chicago. 

Litt.e Sins, by Katharine Brush (Min- 
ton, Balch). The younger married 
smart set do their damnedest, but a 
great love conquers all. 

MarriAGE OF HARLEQUIN, by Pamela 
Frankau (Harper). The younger 
London generation in trouble, de- 
spite the absence of Prohibition. 

A Victim oF CircuMsTANCES, by George 
Gissing (Houghton Mifflin). A 
hitherto uncollected volume of char- 
acteristic stories by a master realist. 

Dusty Answer, by Rosamond Lehmann 
(Holt). A remarkable study of 
thwarted youthful emotion. 

THE GRANDMOTHERS, by Glenway 
Wescott (Harper). A _ slice of 
American life from the Pioneers and 
the Civil War down to today as ex- 
emplified in the fortunes of one 
family. 

Biue Voyace, by Conrad Aiken 
(Scribner). An analysis in the style 
of James Joyce’s “Ulysses” of a 
young writer’s emotions on a trans- 
atlantic voyage. 

Face VALuE, by J. L. Campbell (Dut- 
ton). A curious story of a boy born 
without morals in a house of joy. 


And of Course Yowve Seen— 


A Goop Woman, by Louis Bromfield 
(Stokes). THE Mos, by Blasco 
Ibafiez (Dutton). UNKIND Star, 
by Nancy Hoyt (Knopf). Tue Son 
OF THE GRAND EUNUCH, by Charles 
Pettit (Boni & Liveright). Tue 
House or Lost IpEentity, by Don- 
ald Corley (McBride). Tue Hoty 
Lover, by Marie Conway Oemler 
(Boni & Liveright). Dunt Esx!! 
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SCHOOL OF THE THEATRE 
Arthur Hornblow, Dean 


AMERICA’S MOST SUCCESS. 
FUL SCHOOL OF ACTING 


EVENING CLASSES 


Faculty: John Murray Anderson, Robert Milton, James 
Light, George Currie, David Burton, George Bamman, 
Robert Bell, Elizabeth Merson, Clark Robinson 


Instruction in all Branches of Theatrical Art: 


Dramatics, Dancing, 
mime, Seenle and 


Fall Term Opens Oct. 3rd. 
Send for Prospectus 


128-130 East 58th St. 


Musical Comedy, Panto- 
stume Design, Playwriting. 
Motion Picture Course 
Commercial Screen Tests Made 
Enroll Now. 
Plaza 4524 


New York City 
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| ROYAL COPENHAGEN 
PORCELAIN, Inc. 


| 155 West 57th Street, New York City 
| 


OPPOSITE CARNEGIE HALL 





Cracked porcelain, 
glazed bowl by 
Thredemann, trim- 
med in old. 7 
inches wide. 








The delight of kings and 
I emperors—and the pride 
of those Americans who 
appreciate the unique 
beauty of the finest 
porcelain, statuary and 

A dinner ware. 
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emis Hints of 
Angela Varona 


Varona Astring- 


No. 4— | ent used daily 
For tightens the 
° ° pores, thus pre- 

Oily Skin venting excessive 

oiliness. 


$2 $4 $7.50 $13 Sizes 


Varona Toilet Preparations on sale at 
Bonwit Teller & Co., Franklin Simon 
& Co., Lord & Taylor, Stern Bros. 
and John Wanamaker’s. If you can- 
not purchase them at your favorite 
shop, order direct from us. 


Booklet on request. 


JIANGELA VARONA 


22 East 55th Street, New York 
Appointments: Plaza 8822, 4056 
























In Greenwich Village 


Janet 
Invites 


You! 


Delightful Home Cooking 
Individual Service 
Cozy Comfort 








Mrs. BecKwWITH’s TEA Room 
137 Waverly Place 














by Milt Gross (Doran). THE Case 
Book oF SHERLOCK Ho.mgs, by A. 
Conan Doyle (Doran). ARsENE 
Lupin, Supser-SLEUTH, by Maurice 
Le Blanc (Macaulay). 


GENERAL 


(The first book in this list is reviewed 

in Recent Books, pp. 90-93). 

Some Peropie, by Harold Nicolson 
(Houghton Mifflin). Thinly dis- 
guised chapters of autobiography, by 
a disintinguished writer and member 
of the British diplomatic service, 
written with rare charm. 


GUINEA FowLt AND OTHER POouLTRY, 
by Leonard Bacon (Harper). Satiri- 
cal verse for the most part, full of 
sardonic humor. 


LAND OF THE Piicrims’ Prine, by 
George Jean Nathan (Knopf). Mr. 
Nathan reflects upon the morals, 
conventions, and pleasures of Amer- 
ican life. 


Tue Turee Sitwe ts, by R. L. Mégroz 
(Doran). An intimate picture of 
Edith, Osbert and Sacheverell, with 


an explanation of their work. 


TWENTIETH CENTURY CRIMES, by Fred- 
erick A. Mackenzie (Little, Brown). 
Succinct accounts of eight latterday 
crimes, including the Leopold-Loeb 
and Rosenthal cases. 

Memoirs OF THE Court OF ENGLAND IN 
1675, by Madame d’Aulnoy (Dut- 
ton). Restoration comedy comes to 
life in vivid memories of Charles II 
and his court. 

Domestic MANNERS OF THE AMERI- 
CANS, by Frances Trollope (Dodd, 
Mead). A welcome reprint of an 
entertaining work more _ sinned 
against than sinning. 

THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF AN Ex-CoLorep 
Man, by James Weldon Johnson 
(Knopf). A pioneering study of 
negro psychology now first issued 
over the author’s name. 


And Dow t Overlook— 


Circus Parapg, by Jim Tully (Albert 
& Charles Boni). BAwvzac, by René 
Benjamin (Knopf). THE Frantic 
ATLANTIC, by Basil Woon (Knopf). 
Bovauet, by G. B. Stern (Kzuopf). 
TrapeR Horn: THE LIFE AND 
Works or ALFRED ALoystus Horn 
(Simon & Schuster). 


pIED—Maria Brown, wife of Henry 
Brown, Esq., aged 80 years. She lived 
with her husband fifty years and died in 
the confident hope of a better life.— 
Greensburg (Pa.) paper. 


We are pulling for her. 
. 


Bailey’s Beach, where Newport’s élite 
bathe, had its ban on one-piece suits in 
effect today. Only girls under 17 are 
exempt. The torrid wave brought out 
the most fashionable crowd of the season. 
It included Mr. and Mrs. ; 
the latter wearing a jewel necklace and a 
large picture hat.—Los Angeles Examiner. 

Coming out in the picture of health. 












Fine specimen of old 
“Cigar Store Indian”’ 
which now stands 
in front of Six East 
Forty-fifth Street. 


Servi 
OR those who find it inconvenient 
to visit our establishment we have 
prepared, and will send upon request, 
a beautiful booklet printed in several 


colors, featuring the products of our 
own importation. 


In addition to illustrating sixty- 
six styles and prices of Blue 
Bar Pipes, we feature ciga- 
rettes, cigars, tobaccos, 
and other of our 
specialties. 


$8.00 













BLUE 
BAR 
PIPE 
What a differ- 


ence in flavour such 
a fine pipe makes. 
Blue Bar Pipes are hand- 
hewn from the world’s 

toughest, most beautifully-grained 
roots—seasoned by great age to the 
connoisseur’s taste. Finer pipes cannot 
be made. “Natural”—$7. “Bruyere”—$8. 


* * * 


Great care will be given to orders re- 
ceived through the mail, and for the 
benefit of our out-of-town patrons we 
ship carriage prepaid to any part of the 
United Srates. Upon request our inter- 
esting book in colors will be forwarded. 


MM IMPORTING CO. 


6 East 45th Street, Depr. §, New York 














Good bye , 
DULL HAIR]! 


This new special Shampoo 
brings back those golden youth-giving 
lights— keeps lustrous hair 
from growing dim! 


LIKE ROUGE to the complexion is this 
new Shampoo—so delightful is its effect— 
so instantaneous! One shampoo and all dull- 
ness disappears; hair becomes soft, silky, lus- 
trous! And those precious golden lights that speak of 
youth are revealed once more in all their loveliness. , , , 
Nothing mysterious—just the finest of shampoos, plus 
—a glint of gold for blondes —a lustrous sheen for 
darker hair. Millions use it regularly. Beauty specialists 
tell of its benefits to hair and scalp. 25c — at drug or 
toilet goods counters — or, if not — write us 
~~? Money back if not delighted. » J. W. Kobi 

en ae H, 644 Rainier Avenue, Seattle, Washington. 


“Golden Glint 


SHAMPOO 


Gives the hair a“tiny tint” 
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AT 
THIS NEW PACE... 


































; is more necessary 
than ever at our new tempo. 
Life speeds up—grows rich and 
variegated and exciting. 


drink.” In restoring keenness to 
living, Eno acts with a gentle 
thoroughness very different from 
the drastic action of ordinary 
“salts.” And its taste is very far 
indeed from the nauseating bit- 
terness so generally associated 
with saline laxatives. 

Eno’s taste is delightful, even 
when its stimulating efferves- 
cence has subsided. 


Yet this new pace is a strain. 
And now that keenness is more 
than ever desirable, it becomes 
all the harder to keep always 
keen. 

Thousands are finding Eno 
helpful in solving that problem. 
Much dullness, listlessness, and 
even ill-health, result from a 
sluggish intestinal tract and im- 
proper elimination, and from 
poisons that sometimes accumu- 
late as a result of dining too well. gists, 75c and $1.25 a bottle. 

In those conditions, sparkling, Prepared only by J. C. Eno, Ltd. 
effervescent Eno is more than THE WORLD-FAMED Sales Agents: Harold F. Ritchie 
apt to restore the sparkle of liv- EFFERVESCENT & Co., Inc., Belmont Building, 
ing. That’s why some enthusi- SALINE Madison Ave. at 34th Street, 
asts speak of Eno as a “health New York. 


Keep a bottle in your bath- 
room. Your appetite for living 
may take a new lease on life! 





Eno, world-renowned for more 
than half a century, from drug- 





PRINTED BY 


SEPTEMBER 17, 1927 BLANCHARD PRE 


NEW YORK 








OR: anes 


Raina esd 


peeled a, essere 











rei hs # 


A a HRB 


ABT 


ONS Sen teases a ee 








ORIGINAL 


~sMELACHRINO« 


“CThe One Cigarette Sold the World Over” 












































PRINCE WILLIAM of SWEDEN 


Son of King Gustav, Prince William is famous as an ex- 
plorer, big game hunter, sailor, poet and dramatist. He is 
also noted for his discriminating taste. He writes: ‘‘This 
is to inform you that I have smoked the very excellent 
Melachrino cigarettes and found them to possess avery mild 
and agreeable aroma’’. A facsimile of his letter follows. 
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The aristocracy of the world — people of the highest 
rank and position in America as well as in Europe—have 
shown their preference for Melachrino cigarettes, be- 
cause they demand superlative tobacco quality — the 
distinctive delicacy of flavor, the matchless aroma, 
smoothness and richness found only in the costliest 


Turkish tobaccos. 





30¢ the packet of 20—15¢ the packet of 10... . CORK TIPS AND PLAIN ENDS 
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color 
inspired by 
jewels 


cious and semi-precious stones Marmon is follow- 
ing Nature’s own lead -}- from the stripings on the 
exterior which tend optically to lower the car’s 
sweeping lines, to the last detail of interior ap- 
pointment, emphasis is laid on the achievement 


of beautiful color effects in the better taste -}- 





Marmon has again taken the 


initiative in the creation of 


characterful color schemes 


Cries 75 for the motor car by turning 


4 
«oo 





for inspiration to jewel stones 
and their matrices, where luminous brilliancy is 
combined with more subdued tonings to produce 
perfect color symphonies -}- nature’s own effects, 
even when daring, are authentically beautiful; 
but she does not dip her brush in the same pig- 
ments for the wing of a butterfly and a Painted 
Desert or a gem stone -}- she adapts color to 


material ++ in taking color notes from the pre- 


SERIES 75 Custom-Built Sedan for Seven Passengers on 
Marmon precision-built chassis. A symphony in Tur- 
quoise and Ivory —its harmonies derived directly from the 
Mexican and Arabian Turquoise and their matrix, with 


stripings after the Jacynth. Marmon Motor Car Company, 


Indianapolis. Prices, $3195 and upward, f. o. b. factory. 
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MARMON 








